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f * don't you | dedicate 
to Mr PITT RS 


1 | Becauſe, Sir, I would rather ſer 15 
forth my own talents than the vir- 
tues and praiſes of the beſt man 
upon earth. I love to ſay things 
that no one elſe ever thought of, 
extraordinary, quite out of the 
common way. I ſcorn to echo the 
voice of every fellow that goes the 
road. Whether the veſſel of the 
commonwealth fink or ſwim, what 
is it to me? I am but a : paſſenger. 
4 2 
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— But, then, there is a manner 


in doing things, you know.” 


No, Sir, it is ad hüben Ain 


Mr Pitt is the patron of my patron; 
let my patron then dedicate to him, 
and welcome; dedicate ſtatues, tem- 
ples, monuments as laſting as the 
benefits conferred! It is nothing 
to me; neither will I ſay a ſyllable : 
more about the matter, . 


"May it pleaſe your Mea . 


neſs. 


_ -- Tnoven the Dedication is the 
thorteſt part of the book, and held 
by all readers to be the vileſt and 
| moſt contemptible; yet the writer 
and his patron, the Dedicator aud 
the Dedicatee, have a different way 
of thinking; the latter, on account 
of the incenſe that it breathes, and 
he former, on account of the proſit 
+ Eq Ac bring 88, look — it as the 


DEDICATION, 1 


moſt important ues of the * 
formance. = 


. 


Alas! Jane lictle NF PARITY 18 
: left for the race of writers, among 


dhe race of readers, eſpecially on 


: * — of” Dedications. | 


' Your Reſpettableneſs, ak . 


bath not duly perpended the tra- 


Vail, the toil, the marvellousgrud- 8 
erz. the muck chat Dedicators We -. 


2 of ruth. over which hoy 
muſt break, in order to cull, ſelect, 


and ſublimate an offering fit to lay Ps 
You the altar of adulation. 


Through what : a 1 of weeds. 1 85 


do they range to gather their little 
noſegays! from what a. profuſion 


fumes! and how many nights do. 
they watch, to concentre and rea- 
| *. a * mouthful of moon. 
Et 2 3 


of offences do they extract their 


vi DEDICATION. 


| thine for the gratification of their 
3 patrons *. 5 
he trades alſo, incumbent upon 
them, are manifold, ſuch as paint- 
ing, patching, and plaiſtering ; of 
_ embroidering, ſhaping, and. ſhav- 
ing; and of trying, trimming, and 
tailoring; in order to ſmooth and 
garniſh the man © whom it dehght- 
eth them tohonour, and to furniſh 
N him with a full uit of profes, 


But your ReſpeRableneſs, Ah: 
bly hope, would not wiſli me to 
be at all this trouble; for indeed 

trouble is a thing that I do not af- 
fect. There is, alfo, a kind of deli- 
cCacy requiſite in tickling the ribs 
cf vanity. I am, at beſt, but a 
downright fort of a fellow; and 
_ thould 1 aukwardiy preſume to 
daſh your merits full into the 
* of ren n. 1 11 . 
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a IE but ill at che bands of your 1 5 


Os — 


5 My grandmother, peace be with 
ber! Iremember one thing among 
the many good advices which the 
gave, and forgot. © Never diſ- 
grace yourſelf,” quoth ſhe, in or- 
der to do honour to any one breath- 
ing.“ Think not, therefore, my 
moſt reſpectable Patron, that 1 
will either debaſe myſelf by ca- 
joling you to your face, or do vio= 
lence to truth, by any kind of pa- 
negyric, when Jour” back ſhall be 
7 turned. 


| Thar I have received, many PD 5 
vours from your Greatneſs, and 
have a competent ſenſe of grati- 

tude for the ſame, is moſt certain. 

It is alfo true, that all my ſtudies 
and labours have been applied _ 
Four ſervice, and that I withed no 


other death than chat of lay my 


4 f * 2 9 
1 * . * 5 8 
oe 
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down my life for your ſake. Yet, 7 


with all my love for your perſon, 
and endeavours for your Proſperi- 


ty, I cannot find about me the 


| ſmalleſt ſcantling of veneration for 
your \ virtues, GE 
You have, 3 the ele 2 
tion to be quite eaſy upon this 
ſcore, and no way to be mortificd 
at any ſentiments to your diſad- 
vantage. Your fund of good hu- 
mour on ſuch occaſions is inex- 
hauſtible; and you have often join- 
ed with me in reproving and ridi- 
culing your own vices and follies, 
which at all times you take more 
pleaſure to rally than I apprehend 
Fou will at any time take Pains to 


amend. 


remember, that in my youth 


I was a great builder of caſtles, 


and having your intereſt always at 


heart, and ſeldom out of my head, 
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l employed my time in forming 
a thouſand romantic and airy 
| . for your — 


I once N to build your 
happineſs on religion, on Chriſtian 
pwiety, and a deep ſenſe of duty; 
but, having in vain ſought a foun- 
dation whereon I might lay the firſt 
ſtone, the ſuperſtructure vaniſhed, 
like the clouds of laſt aa] 


1 3 abe to plan the e ho. 


. ſtabliſhment of your liberty and 
_ renown, upon the ancient and ap- 


proved principles of the SpanTaN 
PoveRTY. \s this had been bare- 
ly a heathen virtue; as it had rat- 
ſed and ſupported that great and 
glorious people through many ſuc- 
ceeding centuries, in an uninter- 
ruptedenjoyment of freedom, pow- 
er, and proſperity ; ant as nothing 
appeared to be wanting to the ac- 
compliſhment of this ſcheme, ſave 
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a feu ſimple articles, ſuch as mo- 


deration, content, ſelf-denial, and —— 
ſo forth, I made no doubt of your 


embracing the terms with joy. 


on paying my rſt viſit, your 


Reſpectableneſs was juſt come from 


2 Corporation-auction, where [ was | 

told you had ſet your owN Mo- 
' THER up to ſale; but your Dignity | 
was ſo drunk at the coſt of the 


| bidders, that I choſe to defer mat- 5 


| ters to a more ſober opportunity. 


"Ol my next addreſs, FI under- 
ſtood that the equipage of your 
Reſpectableneſs was in waiting . 


for it is not with you now as in the 


days of Queen Beſs. You were haſ- 
tening to fee the Italian puppet= 
thow. As I advanced to pay my re- 

ſpecs, I was dazzled by the orna- 


ments with which you had glo- 8 


 rified your perſon, all the product 
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of foreign looms, and of foreign 
labours; your linen of the Nether- 
lands, your point of Spain, your _ 


” ruffles of Dreſden, with a full ſuit 


in the cut of France, and trimmed 


like that of the three brothers in a 


Tale of a Tub. In ſhort, you were 
ſo ſatisfied, ſo wrapt, ſo full of 
your finery, you could then attend 
to nothing, ſave the r | 


— your fair ſelf. 


wn.” I had Ain patience. 1 Waden 1 
1 my time. I attended you late on a 


Sunday-evening, when 1 thought : 
you at leiſure from the fervour of 
your devotions. But how was 1 


ſtruck of a heap, when your foot- 


men informed me, that ſome no- 


blemen and ladies, of the moſt fa- — 
ſhionable diſtinction, had engag- 
ed you for the afternoon, at the 
n Tann! Es 


Soon after, I was app, that 


= 


4 PT it Fin: dur eee. 


DEED CATION. | 
adatwich ſpending your time and 


money, in running to raree-thows; 


in playing four corners and a fool; 
in drinking, dreſſing, . | 
8 gormandizing and gambling; the 5 
finances of your Reſpectableneſs 
were confiderably ſank. It allo 
came to my ear, that you were 
hugely fond of Cock MaTcurs, 
though you kept them as far as 
poſſible from your own dunghill; 
that it was your cuſtom to bet on 
| one fide, and then to bet on bo- 
der fade, and to loſe your money . 
on all tides; and that, by theſe 
and the former means, your Ref- 


pectableneſs was dipt ſo up to the 


ears in debt, it was chought your | 


yearly income would, in time, 


bay anſwer the intereſt of toe 0 
you owed, 


_— ” 


It was now benden Ae. 


qv = pd 
8 . 
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neſs, that you yourſelf were appre- 
henſive of being reduced to ſud- 
den indigence; and J eagerly ſeiz- 
ed this occaſion of waiting upon 
you, in order, as I truſted, to re- 
concilẽ you to your fate, and 
poſſibly, to delight you with the 
proſpect of your approaching po- 
verty. For I fighed when I reflected 


on your intemperate andunbound- - 


ed thirſt after riches; that death to 
national nature, which had proved 
the mortal poiſon of Greece and 
TY Rome, and of all the L who 
daſted it, from the beginning of the 
: world to this n good day. 1 


"Being ſhewn to your apartment, 
I perceived your Greatneſs ſeated 
in a moody kind of attitude. Bur, 
having formerly had the honourof 
being known te you, teak s chair 
without ceremoay; and, chatting 
1 wile none heweaker, 
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che news of the day, and ſuch like Do 

ponderous matters, as ſage mini- 
ſters and ſage politicians are wont 
to do, I began to introduce and 0 
: — che buſineſs. 


Pray, Miſter, faid your Dignity, 


{ſomewhat ſhort,) have you any 


particular buſineſs with me at this 


time? I am come, may it pleaſe 


you, faid I, to propoſe a ſpeedy and 


effectual method for the ſupply = 


all your wants. At theſe agreeable 


_ ridings, all the ears your Reſpecta- Z 


| bleneſs had were pricked up and 
opened to audience.—Go on, my 
eee friend, — in Heaven 3 


| May it pleaſe you, added I, it was 
che cuſtom of all the ſeervand! ſages 
of ancient days, to introduce truth 
and wiſddm under the covering of 
fable; and this covering was as a 
nur. hell; if your teeth were able to 


p DEDICATION. » 
- erackit, youhad the kernel for your 
pains. Permit me then, at leaſt, to 
imitate their manner; for, though 
the matter ſhould happen to drop 


by the way, the firſt traveller who 


takes it up may be bettered chere- 
by. 


5 Once upon a time, for fo ſays my 
ſtory, a houſeholder, with his fa- 
mily, was caſt on a certain ifland, 
where, through a proceſs of years, 
they propagated tilt they became a 
little nation. The ſoil was exceeding 
fertile, but there was neither river 
nor ſpring in all the land. Nature, 
however, had provided for this de- 
fect, by a kind of fruit that per fect- | 
ly allayed the thirſt; it was bitter 
to the taſte but left an agreeable 
flavour in the mouth, and gave 
health, ſpirits, and vigour to tha 
vrhole conſtitution; and it was cal- 
led by a name which, in our lan- 
5 Suage, — as N as I can 
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render it, THE FRUIT OF ABSTE- 
NENCE., Eg 7 


There were alſo other fruits, of a 


| ſpecies wholly the reverſe of the 


 i»rmer; for the flavour of theſe 
was extremely delicious; but then 
they inflamed the tlurſt, enervated 
the frame, and were called by a 

name that ſignified THE FRUIT OF 
INDULGENCE, 


As almoſt all people made this 
larter fruit a part of their daily 


food, the national thirſt, in time, 
became ſo great, that the liturgy of 


their church was altogether con- 
| poſed of prayers for rain. O Ju- 


piter, ſome water, a little water! 


dear Miſter Jupiter, water, water, 


water! we pray for nothing but 
water! fink us, plunge us, drown 
us, overwhelm us with water 4 


5 On che decline of every ſun, ſe- 


of their flocks, as alſo their ſheets 


and blankets, for the receiving and 


retaining of the nightly dew. O- 


| _ thers furniſhed themſelves with 


| ſmall alembics for diſtilling the u- 
rine of their houſehold. Some took 

a a twelvemonth's voyage to bring 

back as much liquid as they might 


ſubſiſt on for a few weeks; and the 
geniuſes of the nation employed 


themſelves in various projects, 
ſuch as the chemical extraction of 


moiſture from biſcuit and old fid- 


dles; as alſo the hanging nets of a 
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peculiar texture on poles of due 
1 . for catching the clouds. 


|. Your . hs my | 
Wen g make nothing of it, ſay 
vou ?—Suppoſe the thirſt of this 

people an emblem of their avarice, 

and wealth to be repreſented. by 
: water, in the fable. — 


10 ſhort, m may it pleaſe your Dig- 
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nity, I have brought you (here it is) 
a refinement on the inſtitutions of 
the great Lycurgus. Could I, like 
the legiſlator of Lacedemon, prevail 
upon you barely to abridge yourde- 
fires, you would find yourſelfwhol-- 
ly a ſtranger to want. You would 
thereby acquire the wealthofgreat- 
neſs, goodneſs, gloriouſneſs; that 
peace, that ſolidity of ſublunary en- 
joyment, which can only be found: 
in 3 POVERTY. 1 5 


95 | Scarce had I pronounce the . 

5 fatal word, when your Reſpectable- 7 

neſs ſtarted up in a paſſion. Lou 
aſked me if I had not ſeen the 

| levee of duns at your gate, and the. 
catchpoles that jurked for you at 


every corner. You conſigned me, 
Vioeich a very good will, to the devil; 


and defired, that the next time I. 
preſumed to turn ſtate-quack, 1 
ſhould not — —_ to 2 
drowning | — 


2 poor devil, one of the Diogenical 
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1 85 AsI retired under the greateſtde- 
jection of ſpirits, —Ho! you cried, 
honeſt. friend ? Mr what do they 
call you? come back! You, Who 
 fratter your money as faſt as your 
words; as profuſe of your purſe as 
you are of your opinions; you who 
always run a mile before your rents, 
and live upon the harveſt of the 
next year's ſickle; are you not alſo 


gentleman, as very an —— of 8 
0 the Tub as hea arm | 


"Preach. up poverty, ki a pox x: 
firſt! get wherewithat to pay your 
my boy, the paſſable pictures! the 

royal pages! the ſparklers! the por- 
table! the potable! Ay marry, this 
would do, this would fortify your | 
argument, this would mould me 

to your form, and perſuade me to 
pour faith. It is this, my little 

| lad, that would ſhut to che door 
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on all manner of temptations, and 
kick the corruptions you have ſo 
often complained of into the ken- 
nel. Come, caſt me the nativity of 
this bright ſon of Phœbus, draw 
me a ſcheme for raiſing this z 
gyptian from the deep; and you 
{hall be my darling, my bardling, 
e my hourly oracle, my 8 of 
ne, and what not? 


. your ReſpeRableneſs, fad 
I. ever told your fortune? perhaps 
it might bear ſome reſemblance to 
my orn. I Was a boy, when the 
cunning man, peering earneſtly 
into my palm, uttered a ſentence, 
which I ſhall remember the long- 
eſt day I have to live. You will. 1 
always ſaid he, be getting a pow- 
eer of money; and, take my Sod: L 
— you will never be worth a | groak. 


| Jude, ary than: prevailed. 
upon your ReſpeRtablenels: to be 


DEDICATION. mn 
_ contented with poverty, I was in 
hopes you would have enriched 
your monitor for his pains ; but, 


| in truth, I'm a very aſs at this 


bufineſs of getting money, either 


for you or myſelf; and as for the 


| keeping it when I have got it, I 
have long fince given up all 


thoughts c of the matter. L will how=. 
ever do my belt. to add to the glo- 


5 ries, to the vir rues, as I may ay, 


of your Reſpectableneſs, in a man< 


ner more acceptable than * pre- 
ent plas: has n 5 


Jar your Dignity" 8 moſt dave | 
ted, and with you a gay 0 
"RM _— 55 


2 Marino enen der conſigned 
my late ſcheme to Bakers and Bar- 
bers, and to all the vileſt applica- 
tions of waſte paper, I fat down 
to ſtudy and provide a remedy for 
that feveriſh kind of conſumption 
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under which your Reſpectable- 
neſs apparently laboured during 5 
our late nnen N 


: 'F was s ſenſible; at the me time, 

chat your diſtemper was common 
to many other countries, and chat 
it was no where held to be dan- 

gerous, foraſmuch as it only con- 

fiſted of two articles, the 8Senſuali- 
ty of the 8 end che 2 8 458 

f 1 on. ain. = 


1 alle 3 las; in —— 22 
ges, a great number of publics 
had been affected with the very 

malady that now poſſeſſes your 
| Reſpectableneſs, and yet had. lived 
— * under it to cheir . 


1 wiſhed; A to 3 chat 

X 3 at ſome diſtance from your 
Greatneſs; and, with long in- 

tenſe * thn and at the coſt of 


. many a candle Ain my night 
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Iy lucubrations, I compounded a 
medicine, of approved and gl.. 
lible efficacy, conſiſting for the 

nonce, of a quantum ſufficit of the 

| TEMPERANCE, and PATRIOTISM | 
4. the primitive N 
keoft tr | 

i knew hes the cyre ; eval "TY 

5 lem: ; but how to prevail upon your 

ReſpeRableneſs to ſwallow the pre- 
ſcription, was a ſmall matter of dif- 

fllculty that yet remained. For, it 

is a misfortune peculiar to thoſe 
wo are bit by love, avarice, am- 
bition, pride, and ſuch paſſions, 

that they deteſt the thoughts of a 

reſtorative; and are ſo enamoured 

5 of their diſtemper, they would ra- 

- | ther ſee the devil than Dr om” 

= Z himſelf at the door. 


1 a had the 1 of be- 
ing admitted to an audience. I cal - 
31 * and exhauſted all che Nen 


= Dxvicarton 
| of oratory on that occaſion: I de- 
monſtrated to your ReſpeRtable- 

neſs, that'the whole weight and ele- 


vation of the Roman ſtate, reſted 


imply on the two pillars of Tem- | 
*  PERANCE and PATRIOTISM, - on 
which it roſe, increaſed, and ſtood : 
ſupported thro? many” ages; till, 
thoſe pillars being gradually ſap- 
_ ped, the mighty ſtructure, with its 
aid foundation, decayed, grew ru- 
inodus, and fell confounded toge- 
ther: That temperance is neceſſary 
to the ſtrength of a man, as patrio- 
tiſm is neceſſary to the ſtrength of 


0 people: That tle Roman, thus : 
nerved and powerful apart, was 


pet ſtrengthened, a hundred thou- 
ſand fold, by an inviſible chord, 
which run from man to man, and 
united all as one in the Love or | 
| Counrey, And that hence ſprung 


the Helicon of their abundant in- 


rasen rol, induſtry, frogali= 
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ty, valour, conqueſt, and glory. 
They were ſwallowed, like fo many 
drops, in this ocean of patriotiſin; 
they were loſt to every care and 
| ſenſation of $ELr ; and were only 


| found, wherethey laboured 3 
FF 


While, warmed and ſomewhat 
raiſed by the elevation of my ſub- 
 jeR, I thus reaſoned on National 
Power, on Human Excellence, on 
| Virtue, on Temperance, on Patrid- 
tiſm, and Glory; I ſhall never for- 
get the kind concern which your 


Reſpectableneſs expreſſed for me, 
in the evident alarm and compaſ- 


| ſion of your countenance, as for a 
> perſon whoſe. fit you feared was 
e 


= Kring both of us more com- 

poſed, your Greatneſs was plea- 

ſed to demand, whether 3 Ro- af 
„ E | 
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mance was wholly on my own in- 


vention; or, if I had lately been 


_ fiſhing the well, where truth was 


: formerty drowned, for an Ens Ra- 
tionis of ſome ſpeculating philo- 


ſopher? Where, you eried, in the ; 


name of wonder, have you been 
able to gather together ſuch an old 
faſhioned bundlement of ſcientific 
balderdaſh ? You ſhall bring me to 
the practice, exactly at the period 
that the hogs ſhall be brought to 
feed along with the herrings ; or, 
at the time of the appearance of the 


c.omet with the three tails; or on the 
week of the four Fridays, ſo long 


looked for by aſtrologians.— Here! 


exclaimed your Reſpectableneſs, 
who waits? All you, my Printers, 


Editors, and other porters who at- 
tend at the gate of the public“ 
ſhould this fellow come any more 


| with theſe his preachments of pie- 


ty, and poverty, and patriotiſm, and 
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5 Ruff, I command you to "IR my i 
doors macs in his face. 


Nay it "OD your Reſpetable- 


* nes! Iam but a very little man, 
and of a very lowly temper; "md 


yet I could not but be piqued at the 
ſeverity of this treatment. I was as 
a trodden worm, and turned upon 


your Grearmeſs with a reſentment > 


” that poſſibly did not become : me. 


May: your Dignity, I replind; con- £ 
tiaue to be bleſſed with writers du- 
ly levelled tothe taſte of the reader; 


with the politics of court-hirelings, 


the poetry of laureats, the divinity 
of a H—y ; with bawdry from the 
Fleet, with fragments from the ken- 
nel of Grubſtreet, with ſtrumpet 
Biography, with W— upon Grace, 
with Treatiſes on —— ——, and 
epiſcopal Eſſays on Spirit! 


I truſt that my Patron, in re- 
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compence for a long life ſpent in 
his ſervice, will pardon me the 
dropping of one obſervation.— 


Nay, don't look diſguſted,--it is no = 


matter of great offence, it is noch- 
ing more than this: that the noſe. 
of your Reſpectableneſs hath ever 
been a ready handle for the lead- 


ing of a Foot, and a Foor. ſhall 


| accordingly atten 4 vou on my next 


PREFACE. 


| [ HATE e 1 never read them, : 
and why ſhould I write them? They 
ſtand like pales about a park ; I always 


overleap them, if I am told there is any 


thing within worth ſeeing. But, what 
can 7 do? I am likely to lead a fine life 
with this performance, when people be- 
gin to quarrel with me, upon reading the 


firſt word of the firſt page of my work. 


This friend and that friend, and t'o- 


2 ther friend aſk me, and here ſits ano- 


ther, who is mighty curious to know, why 
| Tentitle my hero THE roOL or QUALITY. | 
Pray, was it not more decent to impute 
folly to one man, than to mankind, if 1 
found myſelf under the neceſſity of doing - 


the one or the other? 


Perhaps I call him a fool, in complai- 
ſance to a world that will certainly ho- 


nour him with the ſame title, when they 


find his wildom of a lize not _ to 


3: 


2 — — "> mn Wy — — —— — — — 
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their own Why, pray what is wiſdom "2 | 
ell me, firſt, what is folly? Iwill, 
then, tell you what is wiſdom, if I find 3 
any ſmattering of it in your definition. 
I wonder, was there ever am age of | 
«wiſdom, or a land of wiſdom? - Look a- 
bout you: the world will anſwer for itſelf. 
Does not every age and nation grow wiſer 
and wiſer? And have not all fathers, from 
the flood downward, been accounted no- 
better than fools, by their poſterity ?-F 
_ with I had not been born for fome cen- 
turies to come. What a prodigy of wiſ- 
dom ſhould I then be, 1 in N of 
what I am, at this day! | 
Indeed, I ſhould be glad to be wiſe, * 
66} thought I could get any thing by it.“ 
— 1 ght, that is all the uſe that the world 
3 of it: it is the very end, purpoſe, 
goal, and buſineſs of all the wiſdom up- 
on earth—if a man has length enough of 
ſenſe to outreach all about him, by a que | 
and a half; he is, by a yard and a half, 15 
wiſer than all his neighbours. 
But was not Solomon then a fool to 
neglect riches, which he might have had 
with a wiſh; and to aſk for wiſdom, 
whoſe only uſe is the obtaining of riches? 
Was not this wiſhing to mend a round- 
about road, when a quarter of an hour 
would have carried him, by a ſhort cut, 
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© to the end of his journey? —1 fancy, my 
dear friend, it would be no great matter 
of additional burden to take the folly of 
Solomon upon your own ſhoulders. 
For, in cafe he had taken the riches, 
8 how ſhould he keep them, while any 
neighbouring youre was wiſer than him- 
ſelf ; 1 
5 Paris was but five years younger than 
Zolomon, when he, alſo, might have cho- 


ſen either riches or wiſdom; and yet pre- 


ferred a pretty wench to the one and to 
the other. I am not ſo young as Paris, 
by five times five years, and would there- 
fore prefer the one or the other to the 
wench. You then allow that Paris was a 
dlockhead inthe preſent caſe; Sir, Ial- 
low any man to be ſo, in every caſe, where 
be happens to differ in opinion from my- 

- ſelf :—Why pray, fage Sir, have you 
got all the wiſdom of the world to your- 
; ſelf, or what quantity thereof, think 

you, may there be upon carth 7?— 


T Leſs, by five ſcruples, than any man in 


| Judiciary robes and a full bottom'd wig, 
conceives to have fallen to his own ſhare. 

—* But folly you take to be multiplied 
© and various: — Of two forts, quoth an 


| eminent author, that which belongs, to 


the writer, and that which m_ to "the 
. reader of theſe works, : 
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© Sir, 3 is wild diſcourſe, and very 
vide from the purpoſe. Let me tell you, 
* the world was never ſo wiſe as now. It 
Is filled with men of deep erudition and 
ſcience. True, my monitor, but are 


they a — the witer for all their know- . 


ledge ? 


„„ the rate that you talk, in times 
of antient ignorance, there might have 
been a competent modicum of wiſe folk _ 
dein the world:'—Pofſhble— And, by 
© the ſame rule, in theſe our enlightened: 7a 
days of connoifleurſhip and erudition, 
Incarly all our literati may turn out 
fools: More than probable Theſe 
are riddles' that might be folved— 
Explain them, I beſeech you: Not at 
preſent. I will tell you a ſtory, and youy” 


liſten. Ir is worth the hearing. 


Fifty and ſive Pilgrims met, one even- 
ing, at a great inn, that led to more 


roads than there are points in the com- 


paſs. They ſupped merrily together, in a 

large hall; and found, upon inquiry, that 
they were all boünd to the Caſtle of 
Final Repoſe, appointed for the reception 

of the ſons of Science. When the cloth 
was removed; Gentlemen, quoth the Pil- 


grim who firſt entered, I rejoice to be join- 


cd by fo much good company, on theſe 
my honourable travels; and I am ſtill ber- 


ter plenken to have it in my power to con- 
duct every man of ye, the ſhorteſt and 


ſureſt way to your journey's end. Here, 
gentleman, here is my map of infallible 
directions; the moſt accurate extract that 
ever was taken, of all inquiries, obſerva- 
tions, and informations for the purpoſe. 
Pardon me, brother, ſaid the Pilgrim who 


fat next, your map muſt be erroneous 


by at leaſt five degrees; by five, did I 
fay * ? by ſeven, as | hope to get to my 
journey's end. Look here at my map, 
and believe your own eyes. I'll be 
damm'd, cried a third Pilgrim, (peering 
over the maps of his neighbours, and 
taking out his own parchment) I'll be 
damn'd if the geographers, who deſign- 


ed the one or the other, were any better 


than adventurers z they never reached 
the place of deſtination I'll be ſworn. 


Gentlemen, ſaid a fourth, with wonderful 


good temper, I do not fear; : but I have, 
8 critically, remarked all the charts pro- 
duced. There's a blind beggar, in our 
town, who is led by his dog, and if he 
does not arrive at the place we are bound 


to, with better ſpeed, and greater cer- 
tainty, than any of you three, I give 


myſelf, do ye ſee, and all my goods, = 
the devils, fave a ſmall perpetuity in re- 
wainder to my ſon. That may be, "ls: 
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claimed a fifth ; but look ye here, my 
friends, here are the quotations, here are 
the authorities. Authorities! quoth a 
fixth, a fiddleſtick for a hobby ! are they 
unqueſtionable, unaſſailable, like theſe in 
my hand? Thus, every man's chart, 
throughout the fifty and five, was, like 
the hand of the fon of Hagar, againſt the 
chart of every other man. Zach inſiſted 
on being accompanied, in his own way, 
nas a matter of mere charity to all the reſt. 
They ſer out, the next morning, on as 
many different roads as there were per- 
ſons at table; and, yet no one of them 


ever arrived at the place propoſed, if .any- 
dependence may be had on thoſe cuſtomary 


: 2 whom the world, from age io 8e, 
has paid for intelligence. . 

__ © | daynor clearly apprehend the appl. 

„ cation*of your ſtory.” — If that is not 
your fault, it muſt be my own. It is at 
eat a im of the twelve labours, to 

beat any 1 into the head of ſome 
people. — I wil * Now the chance of 
another tale. 

A certain prince ſent an invitation to 
two diſtant perſonages, to come to his 
court. He, further, ſent ſuch directions 
as could not be miſtaken by any one 
living, who was willing to find the way. 
And he, laſtly, ſent a- written promiſe, 
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foned, and ſealed by the ſeal royal, of 
the moſt happy accommodations 98 : 
their arrival. 


The one of the parties Wiss, was a 


purblind man, who barely ſaw ſufficient 
to diſcern his road. He, accordingly, 


was fearful of error. He cautiouſly. held 


on his way; ; and, thereby, reached his 
journey's end, the place of ba r © deſti- 


nation to Which he was appoint 


The other was a man who had all his 
eyes about him; but he was a genius, 
bad vaſt invention, and thought it a diſ- 


paragement to tread in any patch that had 


been beaten by others. He was for con- 
trixing ſhort cuts, and opening new diſ— 
 coveries. He made excurſions. on all 
hands. He grew impatient of the accom- 
modations, appointed and reſerved for 
him, at the court of the prince. He ex- 
pected them on his journey, and ſought 


for them at every turn. He found them 


not. He, therefore, travelled Maden, N 


this way, and that way, in ſearch of them 
This led him ſtill further and e e 


from his road; till, maimed by acci- 
dent, and ſtiff with age, he grew equal- 15 


ly aſhamed and unable to return. 
—“ As plain as my noſo, V o⁰α 


the readicr follow, —Bur, * to me n 
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more about the world and its wiſdom. 1 


deteſt wiſdom, I avoid it, I would not be 


bit by it. It is the Tarantula, that ſpins | 
a web whereby innocence is entangled. 
It is a politican, who opens a gulph for 
the ſwallowing up of the people. It is a 
lawyer, who digs a grave for the burial 
of equity. It is the ſcience of Hocus 
Pocus, that bids happineſs, come and paſs, 
by the virtue of cups and balls. Tr is a 
ſyllabub of faſting-fpittle for the fatten- 
ing of the Virtuoſi. It is a robe with a 
a pompous train. A wig ſpread to the 
rump. A beard lengthened to the girdle. 
It is a ditch of puddle, with a hoary man- 
_ tle, that will not be moved to merriment 
by any wind that blows. It is an aſs in a 
ſumpter-cloath. An owl, ſolemnly perched, 
amidſt ſolemn ruins, on a ſolemn night. 
Deſcend to me, ſweet Folly! if thou 
haſt not, as I ſuſpect, been my conſtant 
companion. Be thou my ſiſter, my 


| playfellow, thou kitten of the folemn 


cats of ſkate and learning. But, no. Thou 

never wert the offspring of ſuch ſtupid 
progenitors. Thou art ever joyous, e- 
ver young, although co-eva] in paradiſe 
with our firſt. parents, ere they wiſhed 

for the knowledge of good and evil. 
Pride pretends to ſpurn thee ; ſcience 


— 
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affects to ; look down upon thee; hue they | 


ſigh for thee when no one fees: they have 
frowned thee away, and, when they ſeek, 
they ſhall not find thee. Come, Folly !. 
for even thy petulance and little wicked- 


neſſes become delightful, when thou in- 
citeſt the yeanling kids and cooing turtles | 


to combat. Thou art not captious, thou 
art not teſty; they laugh at thee, and thou 


laugheſt witk them for company. The 


hours dance before thee, the graces ſmile 


in thy train. Thou art a companion for 

conquerors, a playfellow for crowned 
heads. Bur, alas! thou art not reſpected 
as heretofore—when the Monarch of all 


Aſia ſent his ambaſſadors to wait upon 


tee, they came, with a mighty train, 
even from Perſepolis unto, Luconia, to ſee 


| theerid) upon [witches with Arne 
and eg s. ; 


Indeed, my pleasant 1 chou al- 


„ moſt perſuadeſt me to be a fool, during 


e the remainder of my pilgrimage thro”. 
the wiſdom of this world. But is there 
* no ſuch thing as true wiſdom in na- 


© ture ?*—Sir, I have written a whole 
chapter upon the ſubje& ; but it lies a 


great way on, toward the end of my 


book ; and you have much folly to wade 


through, before you come at it,—** Give 


% me a peep, I deicech you. No * 


Vor. J. N 
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yon ſhall not anticipate. Do you want 
to be in port, without making any.voy- 
age?“ If I muſt win my way to wiſdom 
Le inch by inch, let me ſet out directly.“ 
Here then degin; and pray let me have 
your remarks, unpremeditated, as you 
proceed. I will anſwer you, as whim or 
"gn ſhall tans ro dickate. 


\ 


HENRY EARL OF MORELAND. 


0 n A p. - 
| R CHARD, the 8 of 


our hero, was ennobled by James 


of the ancient family of the Goodals in the 
county of Surry, and at feven years di- 
ſtance had two fons, Richard and Henry; 
but dying early in the reign of Charles ; 
_ the Firſt, he bequeathed 12,000 /. to his 


the Firſt. He married alovely girl 


youngeſt, and near 20,0090. annual in- ; 


come to his eldeſt fon ; not in any perſo- 


nal preference to his brother, but as one 
o 
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who was to ſupport the name and honours. 
of the family. He appointed his brother- 
in- law executor and guardian, who, edu- 
cating the children agreeable to their dif- 
ferent fortunes and proſpects in life, in a- 
bout ſeven years after the death of their 


father, ſent Richard with a tutor to tale 


the tour of Europe, and bound Henry 
apprentice to a conſiderable . mer - 
chant. 
During the travels of the one and the 
apprenticeſhip of the other, the troubles 
happened; and Cromwell aftumed the re- 
gency, before the fortune of the More- 
lands could be torfeited or endangered, 
by ſiding with the crown or the common 
wealth. . ” 
Richard l to 1 a 1 5 
time before the reſtoration; and being 
too gay and too diſſolute for che plodding 
and hypocriſy of Cromwell and his fana- 


tics, he withdrew to the manſion- houſe. 5 


of his forefathers. 


On his landing he had . for his 3 


brother Henry; but hearing that he was 
lately married, and wholly abſorbed in 
matters of merchandiſe, as he had the ut - 

moſt contempt for all cits and traders, he 
i 3 no further notice of him. 
In the country, he amuſed himſelf with 

| hixbortlechounds, hawks race horſes, Vc. 
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and in debauching the perſons of the 


neighbouring wenches, and corrupting 


the morals of the neighbouring ſquires. 


But, on the reſtoration of his Majeſty, of 


pleaſurable memory, he haſtenedto court, 
where he rolled away, and ſhone as in his 
native ſphere. He was always of the 


party of the King, Rocheſter. c. where 
virtue was laughed out pf countenance, 
and where all manner of diſſoluteneſs be- 
came amiable and recommendable by the 


burſts of merriment and zeſt of wit. But 
toward the latter end of this droll reign, 


Earl Richard, being advanced in age, and 


being ſtill ae in conſtitution than y * 
began to think of providing an heir to his 
eſtate; and, as he had taken vaſt pains 


to impair it, he married a citizen's daugh-_ 


ter who wanted a title, and with her 


got a portion of one hundred thouſand 
pounds, which was N wanting on 


His part. 


Wich his lady hs again retreated. to 
che country; where, in leſs than a year, 
| the made him the exulting father of a fine 


boy, whom he called Richard. 


Richard ſpeedily became the wie e cen- 


ter of all his mother's ſolicitudes and af. 


fections. And thaugh, within the ſpace of 


the two ſucceeding years, ſne was deliver- 


5 ed of a ſccond boy, yet as his infant aſpect 
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was leſs promiſing, and more uninform- 

ed than his brother's, ſhe ſent him forth 

to be nurſed by the robuſt wife of a neigh- 
bouring farmer, where, for the ſpace of 


+ UGpwards of four years, he was honoured 


with no token from father or mother, fave 
ſome caſual meſſages, to know from time 


to time if the child was in heakh. 


Ihis boy was called Henry, after his 
uncle by the father's ſide. The Earl had 
lately ſent to London, to make inquiry 
after his brother, but could learn no man- 
ner of tidings concerning him. 5 
| Meaywhile the education of the two 
children was. extremely contraſted. Ri- 
chard, who was already entitled my little 


Lord, was not permitted to breathe the 


rudeneſs of the wind. On his lighteſt in- 


_ diſpoſition the whole houſe was in alarms; 
his paſſions had full fcope in all their in- 


fant irregularities; his genius was put in- 


to a hot-bed, by the warmth of applauſes 


5 given to every flight of his opening fan- 
cy; and the whole family conſpired, 
from the higheſt to the loweſt, to the 


ruin of — talents and a benevo- = 


| tent heart. 5 
Young Harry, on the kay hand, had 5 
every member as well as feature expoſed 


to all*weathers ; would run about, mo- 


ther-naked, for near an hour, in a froſty 
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morning; ; Was neither phyſicked i into de- 

licacy, nor flattered into pride; ſearce felt 

the convenience, and much leſs under- 
ſtood the vanity of clothing; and was daily 

_ _ occupied, in playing and wreſtling with 
the pigs and two mongrel ſpaniels on the 
 qunghill; or in kifang, ſcratching, or box- 


5 with the children of the village. 


hen Harry had paſſed his fifth year, 
is father, on a "feſtival day, humbly pro- 
poſed to ſend for him to his nurſe's, in or- 
der to obſerve how the boy might turn 
out; and my lady, in a fit of good hu- 
mour, aſſented. Nurſe, accordingly deck- 
ed him out in his holiday etticoats, and 
walked with our hero to the great houſe, - 


5 they called it. 
A brilliant concourſe of thonei ghbour- 


ing gentry were met in a vaſt parlour, that 
appeared to be executed after the model 


of Weſtminſter-Hall. 


There was Sir Chriſtopher Cloudy, who 188 
knew much, but ſaid nothing; with his ve- 


ry converſable lady, who ſcarce knew by 


halves, but ſpoke by wholefale. In the 
fame range was Sir Standiſh Stately, who 


in all companies held the firſt place, in 


his own eſteem. Next to him fat Lady 

 Childiſh; it was at leaſt thirty years ſince 
thoſefollies might have become her, which 
appeared ſo very ridiculous at the age of 
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fifty-five. By her ſide were the two Stil- 
tons; a blind man would ſwear that the 
one was a clown, and the other a gentle- 
man, by the tones of their voices. Next 
to theſe were two pair of very ill mated 
*turtles ; ; Mr Gentle, who ſacrificed his 
fine ſenſe and affluent fortune to the va- 
nity and bad temper of a filly and turbu- 
lent wife; and Squire Sulky, a brufal 
fool, who tyrannized over the moſt ſenſi- 
ble and moſt amiable of her ſex. . 
On the oppoſite ſide was Lord Prim, 
who evidently laboured hard to be eaſy 
in converſation; and next to him was Lord 
_ Flippant, who ſpoke nonſenſe with great 
facility. By bis fide fat the fair but de- 
jected Miſs Willow; ſhe had lately diſco- 


vered what a a it was to be born 


to wit, beauty, and affluence, the three 
capital qualifications that lead the ſex to 
calamity.” Next to her was Colonel Jelly, 
with a heart ever tuned to merriment, and 
lungs to laughter; had he known how to 
time his fits, rhe laugh might have grown 
catching. Belowhim was ſeated Mrs Mir- 

_ ror, a widow lady, induſtriouſly accom- 


pliſhed in the faults of people of faſhion. 


And below her fat the beloved and re- 
ſpected Mr Meekly, who always fought 
to hide behind the merits f the compa- 
ny. Next to him was Major Scuie; ng 
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one ſpoke with more importance on things 
of no ſignification. And beſide: him fat 
Miſs Lovely, who looked ſentiment, and 
while the was filent, inſpired others with 
ſenſe and virtue. 
| Theſe were the principal characters. 
The reſt could not be ſaid to be of any 
character at all. The cloth had been lately 
removed, and a hoſt of glaſſes and decan- 
ters glowed on the table, when in comes 
young Harry, eſcorted by his nurſe. = 
All the eyes of the company were in- 

ſtantly drawn upon him; but he advan. 
__ ced, with a vacant and unobſerving phy- 

| Gognomy, and,thought no higher of the 
aſſembly than as of o many 88 at 

a country wa, 5 
Dicky, my dear; ſays my lady. go nd 
: welcomeyourbrother; whereat Pick went 
up, took Harry by the hand, and kiſſed 
him with much affection. Harry there- 
upon having eyed his brother, I don't 
know you, ſaid he, bluntly, but at the 
ſame time held up his little mouth to kifs 
him again. l 
Dick, ſays my lady, put your laced hat 
upon Harry, that we may ſee how it be- 
comes him, which he immedlately did; but 
Harry, feeling an unuſual incumbrance on 
his head, took off the hat, and having for 
tome time looked contemptuoulſly at it, 
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he caſt it from him with a ſudden and a- 


> glle jerk, as he uſed to caſt flat ſtones, 


to make ducks and drakes in the mill- 


pond. The hat took the glaſſes and de- 


canters in full career: ſmaſh go the glaſ- 


ſes; abroad pours the wine on circling la- 


ces, Dreſden aprons, ſilvered ſilks, and | 


rich brocades; female ſcreams fill the par- 

lour; the rout is equal to the uproar; 
and it was long ere moſt of them could 
de compoſed to their places. 


In the mean while, Harry took no kind 


of intereſt in their outeries or diſtreſſes; but 


ſpying a large Spaniſh pointer, that juſt 
then came from under the table, hie ſprung 


at him like lightening, ſeized him by the 
collar, and vaulted on his back with in- 
conceivable agility. The dog, wholly dif- 
_ concerted by fo unaccuſtomed a durden, 
capered and plunged about in 4 violent 
manner; but Harry was a better horſeman 
than to be ſo eaſily diſmounted: whereon 
the dog grew outrageous, and ruſhing in- 
to a group of lirtle mifles and maſters, 


the children of the. viſitants, he overthrew 


them like ninepins ; thence proceeding, 


with equal rapidity, between the legs of 


Mrs Dowdy, a very fat and elderly lady, 


ſhe inſtantly fell backward with a violent 
fhriek; and, in her fall, unfortunately o- 
erthrew Frank the foxhunter, who over- 


” 
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threw Andrew the angler, who overthrew 
| Bob the beau, who cloſed the cataſtrophe. 
Our hero, mean time, was happily diſ- 


mounted by the intercepting petticoars, 
and fairly laid, without damage, in the 
fallen lady's lap. From thence he aroſe 
at his leifure, and ſtrolled about the room, 
With as unconcerned an aſpect as if no- 
thing had happened amiſs, and as though 
he had neither art nor part in this — 


ul difcemfiture. 


angry tone; but, inſtead of complying, 


Harry caſt on her a look of reſeatment, 

| and ſidled over toward his nurſe. Dicky, 
my dear, ſaid my lady, go and pretend to 
beat his ſoſter-mother, that we may try if 
the child has any kind of ideas. Here 


her ladyſhip, by ill fortune, was as much 


unadviſed as her favourite was unhappy 


in the execution of her orders; for while 
Dick {truck at the nurſe with a counter- 

feited paſſion, Harry inſtantly redden- 
ed, and gave his brother ſych a ſudden 


puſh i in the face, that his noſe and mouth 


guſhed out with blood. Dick ſet up the 


hen matters were once more, in ſome 
*meaſure, ſet to rights, =My heavens! ex- 
claimed my lady, I ſhall faint! the boy is 
poſitively an ideot; he has no apprehen- 
ſion or conception of perſons or things. 
Come hither, ſirrah, ſhe cried with an 
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Soar ; my lady ſcreamed out, and riſing 
and running at Harry with all imaginable 


fury, ſhe caught him up as a falcon would 


truſs a robin, turned over his petticoats, 
and chaſtiſed him with all the violence of 
which her delicacy was capable. Our he- 
ro, however, neither uttered cry nor dropt 
a tear; but being ſet down, he turned 
round on the company an eye of indigna- 
tion, then cried, Come ray, mammy, 8 
and iſſued from the aſſembly. 
Harry had ſcarce made his exit, when : 
His mother exclaimed after him, Ay, ay, 
tanke him away, nurſe, take him away, the 
little devil, and never let me [ee his ace = 
more. 


I ſhall not detain | my Wende with 2 te- 


dious detail of the many and differing o- 


pinions that the remaining company ex- 


preſſed with regard to our hero; let it ſuf- 
fice to obſerve, that the generally agreed, ST 
that, though the boy did not appear to be 
endowed by nature with a ſingle faculty 
of the animal rationale, he might never- 
theleſs be rendered capable, in time, of 
many places of very honourable and lu- 
crative employment. 


Mr Meekly alone, though ſo gentle 


and complying at other times, now pre- 
ſumed to diſſent from the ſenſe of the 
company. I rather hold, ſaid he, that 


ly to produce. By refuſing his reſpect to 


fellows; they were all tied together in the 


with theſe his faithful attendants, and 
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' this infant is the promiſe of the greateſt 
philoſopher and hero that our age is like- 


thoſe ſuperficial diſtinctions, which faſhion _ 
has inadequately ſubſtituted as expreſ- 
ſions of human greatneſs, he approves 
himſelf the philoſopher; and by the quick- 
_ neſs of his feelings for injured innocence, 
and his boldneſs in achading thoſe to 
whom his heart is attached, he approves | 
himſelf at once the hero and the man. 
HFarry had now remained ſix months 
more with his nurſe, engaged in his cu= 
ſtomary exerciſes and occupations. He 
was already, by his courage, his itrength, 
and action, become tremendous to all the 
little boys of the village; they had all i 
things to fear from his ſudden reſentment, | bi 
but nothing from his memory or recol9 
lection of a wrong; and this alſo was im. 9 
puted to his native ſtupidity. The two 
mongrel dogs were his inſeparable play- 
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ſtricteſt bonds of friendſhip, and careſſed 

_ each other with the moſt warin and un- 
feigned affection. 

On a ſummer's day, as he ſtrolled forth 


rambled into a park whoſe gate he ” 
open, he perceived, in a little cople that 

bordered on a fiſh-pond, a ſtranger leated 
Vox. I. EE 
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on a bench of turf. Harry drew near 
wich his uſual intrepidity, till he obſerved 
that the man had a reverend beard that 
ſpread over his breaſt, that he held fome- 
thing in his hand on which he 9nzed with 
a fixed attention, and that the tears roll- 
cd down his cheeks, without ceaſing, and 
in ſilence, except the half. ſuppreſſed ſobs 
tllat often broke from his boſom. Harry 
Ttood a while immoveable, his little heart 
Was affected; he approached the old man 
with a gentle reverence, and looking up 
in his face, and ſeating himſ elf by! his fide, 
the muſcles of his infant aſpedt began to 
relax, and he w pt and ſubbed as tat as 
his companion. 


: 3 — 
— 5 


Fand who. is this antient 
ſtranger? I have a great curioſity to know, 
Is he neceſſary to your ſtory! is he to have | 
any future connection with the child? 

how came he by the long bed? beards 
were not the faſhion in thoſe d days. There 
muſt be ſome extraordinary rraſon for it, 
if there is any reaſon at all. Is his fory 
long? do you begin upon it directly ? It 
is à great fault in authors, to hold their 
readers in ſuſpence; our curioſty grows 
languid; twenty to one it is vaniſhed 
before you begin to give it any kind of fa- 
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tiefattion. Who! + the world is he? what 
buſinefs has he. he 5 oF 
AUTHOR, „ you ſee he is a ſtranger; 
| have mentioned him as tec] „Ik be 
chuſe to continye ſo, for fome time lono- 
er, IX now of no righ 
cover him. Perh 24525 1 51 the only Px erſo n 
breathing, whom he bas intruiled With 
the ſecret of his affairs; I am upon bo- 
nour not to betray bim; ; you mult par- 
Gon INc—pray proceed, 


nur. 1. 


"HE as ge ntleman turned and - ga- 


zcd at the child, as on ſome ſudden 


apparition. His tears ſtoppe ed... He re. 
turned the picture, which he held, into 
his boſom: And, Ering up his: eyes, 
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The language of true love is under- 
ſtood by all creatures, and was that of 
which Harry had. almoſt, the only per- 
dception. Ile returned his triend's careſ- 
ſes with unaffected ardour, and no two 
could be more highly gratified in 1 the en- 
dearments of each other. 
Want is your name, my dear ? ſaid the 
old gentleman. Harry Clinton, Sir. Har- 
ry Clinton! repeated the old man, and 
ſtarted. And pray who is your father? 


Ib child, then looking tenderly at him, 


replied, Tull have you for a father, if you 
Pleaſe, Sir. The ſtranger than caught 
dim up in his arms, and paſſionately ex- 
claimed, You ſhall, you ſhall, my darling, 
for the tendereſt of farhers, never io be 
torn aſunder, till death fhall part us. 
Then aſking him where he lived, and 
Harry pomting to the town before them, 
they both got up and went towards it. 
Our hero was now again all glee, all ac- 
tion; he ſprung from and to his friend, 
and played and gamboled about him, like 
a young ſpaniel] in a morning. juſt looſed i 
from his chain, an? admitted to accom- 
pany his maſter to the field. As his two 
dogs friſked about him, he would now 
mount upon one, then bound upon t'other, 
and eagh pranced and paraded under him 
as delighted with the burden. The old 
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& entlem: L991 beets all * it! al pical ſure FLUE 


had long been a itranger to 1 is brealt,-- 


and thared in the 305 'S of his Young als 
ſociate. N 
T * 3 1 "wt 
Being arrive ed neat the farm-noute, 
hurl, WHO {ood d at the door, fiw tit CN ap- 
P roaching 33 al ad crie 4 out, Galle wy Gas T 3 


here comes our Ilarry with the dumb 


gentleman. When they Vere come up, 
Good people, fays tlie ſtranger, is this 
your child? No, no, Sir, anfwe red the 
nurſe, we are but his foſterers. And, 
Pray, NO 18 mis 1 father? He is lecc ud ſon, 
Sir, to the Earl of Moreland. Ihe Earl 
of Moreland ! you amaze me greatly; 1 
this all the notice and care they. tak 5 
ſuch a treaſure? Sir, replied the nur! 
titey never [ene tor him but once the 


— 


don't mind him? they take him bor £ fo |, 5 


For a fool! cried he, and thook his head 
in a token of Cillent ; Lam tare he has the 
wWifelt of ail human hear ts. I wilh it may 


be fo, Sir, ſaid the nurſc; but be behaved 
very fadly „ fome time ago, at the great 
houtfe. She then made a recital of al! our 
young hcro's adventures in the manfion- 


patlour; whereat the old gentleman in- 
wWardly chuckled, and, for tlie firſt tim 
of lome years, permittcc Bi: . a 
relax into a mile of cacertuinets, 
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Nurſe, ſaid he, every thing that I hear 
and fee of this child ſerves the more to 
endear and bind me to him. Pray, be ſo 
good as to accompany us to my houſe; we 
will try to equip him better, both as to 
perſon and underſtanding. : 
A As this ſtranger's ſeat made part of the |} 
village, they were ſoon there. He firſt 
_ whiſpered his old domeſtic, who then 
looked upon the child with ſurpriſe and 
pleaſure. The footman was next ſent to 
bring the tailor, and ſome light ſtuffs, 
from the town hop. Matters being thus 
diſpatched, with reſpect to our hero's firſt 
coat and breeches, nurſe was kept to din- 
ner; and after this gentleman had enter- 
tained his young gueſt with a variety of 
little tricks, childith plays, and other fool- 
eries, toward evening he diſmiſſed him 
and his nurſe, with a requeſt chat ſhe 
would ſend him every day, and a promiſe 
that he ſhould be returned every night 
if the defired it. 
Harry being thus enden with the 
external tokens of a man- child having 
| been born into the world, became an in- 
= fcparable friend and play-fellow to his pa- 
tron. At times of relaxation, the old 
| gentleman, with the ' moſt winning ant 
inſinuating addreſfs, endeavoured to open 


Us mind ns. Culuvaie his morals, by 
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a thouſand little fables; ſuch as of bold 

ſparrows, and naughty kids, that were 

carried away by the hawk, or devoured 

by the wolf; and of good robins, and in- 

nocent lambs, that the very hawks and 
wolves themſelves were fond of: for he 


never propoſed any encouragement or re- 


ward to the heart of our hero, ſave that of 

the love and approbation of others. At 
the times of ſuch inſtruction, Harry, who 
knew no other dependence, and beheld 
his patron as his father and as his God, 

' would hang upon his knee, look up to his 5 
face delighted, and greedily imbibe the 
ſweetneſs of thoſe leſſons whoſe impreſ— 
ſions neither age, nor any occurrence, 
could ever after eraze; ſo prevalent are 


the dictates of lips that are beloved! 


At other times, the ſtranger would 


enter with our hero into all his little fro- 


lics and childiſh vagaries, would run and 
wreſtle with him, ride the rods, roll down 
the ſlope, and never felt ſuch ſweet ſen- 
ſations and inward delight, as when he 


was engaged in ſuch recreations. 


There was a cock at Harry's nurſe's, the 
lord of the dunghill, between whom and 
our hero a very particular intimacy and 


friendſhip had been contracted. Harry's 


hand was. 4 daily caterer; and Dick, for 


the cock was ſo called, would hop i into the 


;6 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. - 


child's lap, and pick his clothes, and rub - 
his feathers againſt him, and court Harry 
to tickle and ſtroak and play with him. 
Upon Shrove-Tueſday, while Harry 
was on his road from is patron? 8, intend- 
ing a ſhort viſit to his nurſe and foſter- 
fache r, a lad came to the door and offered 
Caſler a double price for Dick; the bar- 8 
gain was quickly made, the lad bore off 5 
his prize in triumph, and Gaffer with- 
drew to the manuring of a back- Held. 
juſt at that criſis Harry came up, and in- 
quired of the maid for his daddy and 
mammy, but was anſwered that neither 
of them was within. He then aſked after 
his favourite cock, but was told that his 
daddy had, this minute, ſold him to Poms f 
der man, who was almoſt out of light. 
Away ſprung our hero, like an arrow 
from a bow, and held the man in view 
till he ſaw him enter a great croud, at the 
upper end of the ſtreer. Up he comes, 
at laſt, quite out of breath; and making 
- _ way through the aſſembly, perceived hi 
cock, at ſome diſtance, tied to a ſhort 
ſtake, and a lad preparing to throw 5 
him with a ſtick. Forward he ruſhed 
again, and ſtopped reſolutely before his 
bird, to ward the blow with his own per- 
ſon, at the initant that the ſtick had taken 


its flight, 4ud that all ng People eried 
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5 hold! hold! One end of the ſtick 
mn Harry in the left ſhoulder, and 
bdruiſed him ſerely; but not regarding 
that, he inſtantly ſtooped, delivered his 

_ captive favourite, whipt him under his 
arm, caught up the ſtick, flouriſhed it as 
5 defiance of all opponents, made home- _ 
Var thro' the croud, and was followed 
buy the acclamations of the whole allem- 

T 
5 The old i was ſtanding WAR 
Huis court-door when his favourite arrived 
all in a ſweet: What's the matter, my 
| dear, ſays he, what made you put your- 
_ felt into ſuch a heat? what cock is that 
you have under your arm? In anſwer to 
. theſe ſeveral queſtions, Harry ingenuouſly 
confeſſed the whole affair; and when his 
I — with ſome warmth cried, Why, 
my love, did you venture your life for Be 
3 ſilly cock? Why did I ? repeated the child, 
why Sir, becauſe he loved me. The 
ſtranger then ſtepping back, and gazing 
upon him with eyes of tender admiration, 
May heaven for ever bleſs thee, my little 
angel, he exclaimed, and continue to ut- 
ter from thy lips the ſentiments that it in- 
ſpires! Then, catching him up in his 
arms, he bathed him with his tears, and 
2 ſtifled him with his careſſes : 
In a few days our hero was again re- 
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ſtored by frequent fomenra tions to the uſe. 


Of his arm; and his dada, as he Called | 
Eim, and he, returned to their r ofs FECreas 
tie We 8 


s Harry's ideas | evan. to open and 
N he grew ambitious. of greater 
ron er an * 5 He wifhed tor 

* ien Ly 


vonder Porte : Amel, on tHe 


14 
rarden, lie Wühed for wings, "has 
Fr Hy up «hd {ce What the iky, 


- 


| VVV RY 
and the ſtars, and the riling moon were 


made of. 
In order to reform this ard nancy or 


His ee his patron addrefied him in 


the following manner: 


I will wt: you a ſtory, my Harry, on 


the other fide of yonder hill there runs a 
miglity clear river; and in that river, on 


tin ne, there lived three ſilver trouts, the 
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vw God took 4 great liking and love to 
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vithed for this res and the other wilted 
for that thing, and usither of them could 
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take plcature in any thing that they wad, 
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becauſe they were always longing for 


ſomething that they had not. 


Mow Harry, you muſt know thar all 


this was very nauglity in thoſe two little 
trouts; for God had heen exceedingly 


kind to them; he had giren them every 


thing that was fitteſt for them; and he 
never grudged them any 
for their good; but, ir 


4 
I 


cad of thanking 


him Tor all his care and It's kindneſs, they 
blemed him i their own minds for re- 
fuſs them any thing that their ſilly fan- 
les were ſe 13 upo n. . hort, there Was no 
end of their wi ing, ind Jo nd ding, and 


quarrel ling in their hearts, for tllis thing 


411 + Qt! ter 
{? 


At talt, God was fo . chat he 


reſolved to puniſh their naughtigeſs, by 


9 raming their deſires, and to make the 
folly Of thoſe two little ſtubborn rrouts 


an example to all the fooliſh fich! in the 


Wo le world. 


For . is 5 purpoſe, he called our to the 
three little ſilver trouts, ar told them 
nah x 10uld F have whatev: r they wil hed for. | 

the eldeſt of theſe tropts was a 


7 
] 


very — little fiſh, and wanted, fon, 


fo uh, to be tet up above all other little 


fines. May it pleaſe your Greatneſs, fays 
he, I mult be free to tell you, that I do 
not, at ail; like the way in which you 


Hing that was 


6 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


have placed me. Here you have put me 


into a poor, narrow, and troubleſome ri- 


ver, where I am ſtraitened on the right 
ſide, and ſtraitened on the left fide, and 
can neither get down into the ground, nor 


up into the air, nor go where, nor do any 


one thing I have a mind to. I am not ſo. 


blind, for all, but that I can fee well 
i enough, how mighty kind and bountiful 
you can be to others. There are your fa- 
vourite little birds, who fly this way and 
that way, and mount up to the very hea- 
vens, and do whatever they pleaſe, and 
have every thing at command, becauſe 
you have given them wings. Give me 
| ſuch wings alſo as you have given to- 
them, and then I ſhall have ſomething 
for which I oughtto thank you. 
No ſooner aſk than have. He felt the 
wings he wiſhed for growing from either 
fide, and, in a minute, he ſpread them 


abroad, and roſe om of the water. ” 


firit he felt a wonderful pleaſure in find. 


ing himſelf able to fly. He mounted high | 
into the air, above 5 very clouds, and 
he looked down with ſcorn on all che 


fiſhes 1 in the world. 


He now reſolved to travel. and to take . 


| his diverſion far and wide. He flew over 
rivers and meadows, | woods and moun- 
rains; till, growing faint with hunger 
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and thirſt, his wings began to fail him, 
and -he thought it belt ro come down to 
get ſome refreſhment. 95 
The little fool did not conſider, that he 
Was now. in a ſtrange country, and many 
a mile from the ſweet river where he 
was born and bred, and had yeceived all 
his nouriſhmenr. So, when he came 
down, he happened to alight among dry 
| ſands and rocks, where there was not a 
bit to eat, nor a drop of water to drink; 
and fo there he lay, faint and tired, and 
unable to riſe, gaſping and fluttering, and 
beating himſelf againſt rhe ſtones, till at 
length he died in creat pain and miſcry. 
Now the ſecond filver tro! it, thouzh 
he was not fo high-minde d as the firſt lir- 
_ Ue proud trout, yet ke did not want for 
conceit enough; and he was moreover a. 
narrow-hearted and very {;}fifh little trout, 
and provided he himfelf was ſnug and 
ſafe, he did not care wit became "of all 
the fiſhes in the wor 1d. 80 he lays to 
353 5 
May i: vleafe your. + Honour, I don't 
with, not I, for wings to 15 ont of the 
water, and to ramble into ſtrange places, 
where I don't know what may become of 
me. I lived contented and happy enough 
till the other day, when, 2 as I got under a 
I {| A. b 
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cool bank From the heat of the ſun, I 
ſaw a great rope caming down into the 
water, and it faſtened itſelf I don't know 


how, about the gills of a little fiſh that 


Was baſking beſide me, and he was lifted 
out of the water, ſtruggling and working 
in great pain, till he was carried, I know ʃw 
not where, quite out of my ſight : Do. 
thought in my own mind, that this evil, 
| ſome time or other, may happen to my- 


ſelf, and my heart trembled within me, 


and I have been very fad and diſcontented 
ever ſince. Now all I deſire of your is, 
that you wonld tell me the meaning of 
this, ard of all the other dangers to which 
you have ſubjected us poor little mortal 
fiſhes; for then I ſhall have ſenſe enough. 
10 take care of my own fafety, and I am 


0 very well able to provide for my own liv- 


ing, I warrant you. 
No ſooner ſaid than done. God 8 1 
diately opened his underſtanding; and he 


knew the nature and meaning of ſnares, 


nets, hooks, and lines, and of all the 
dangers to which ſuch little trouts could 
CC 
At ſirſt, he 0 bend in WE his 
knowledge; and he ſaid to himſelf, Now 

ſurely I ſhall be the happieſt of all fiſhes ; 5 
for, as I underſtand, and am forewarned 
Of every miſchief that can come near inc, 
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I'm fore I love myſclt too well not to keep 
out of harm's way: 

From this time forward he took care 
not to go into any deep holes, for fear 
that a pike, or ſome other huge fiſh , might 
be there, who would make nothing ot 


ſwallowing him up at one gulp. He alſo | 


kept away from the ſhallow places, eſpe- 
_ cially in hot weather, leaſt the ſun ſhould 
dry them up, and not leave him water 


enough to ſwim in. When he ſaw the 
| ſhadow of a cloud coming and moving 
upon the river, Aha! faid he to himſelf, 


here are the fiſnermen with their nets, and 5 
immediately he got on one fide and ſkulk- 
ed under the banks, where he kept trem- 


bling in his ſkin till the cloud was paſt. 


Again, when he ſaw a fly ſkimming on 
the water, or a worm coming down the 
ſtream, he did not dare to bite, however 


hungry he might be. No, no, ſaid he to 


them, my honeſt friends, I am not ſuch 
a fool as that comes to neither : go your 


ways, and-tempt thoſe who know no ber. - 


ter, who are not aware that you may ſerve 


as baits to ſome treacherous hook, that 


lies hid for the deſtruction of thoſe igno- 
rant and filly trouts that are not on their 
” guard. 
Thus this ——— ; trout kept him | 
: {elf 1 in continual rights and alarms, and 
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„ 


could neither eat, nor drink, nor fleep iu 


peace, left ſame miſchief ſhould be at 


hand, or that he might be taken napping. 


He daily grew poorer and poorer, and 
fadder and adder, tor he pined away with 


hunger, and ſighed himſelf to ſkin and 


bone; i, walſ ed almoſt to rething with 
care and me lancho! y, he at laſt died, for 
Tear of dying, the molt miſerable of all 
de anz | 


Now when God came to the youngeſt 
ſilver trout, and afked him what he withed 


for; Alas! ſaid this darling little trout, 


you Know, may it pleaſe your Worthip, 


that I am but a very fooliſh and good 
for nothing little fiſh 3 and I don't know, 
not I, whar is good for me or what is bad 
for me, and I wonder how I came to be 
worth bringing into the world, or what 
you could fee in me to take any thought 
about me. Bur, if I muſt wiſh for ſome- 
thing, it is that you would do with me 
| whatſoever 0h think beſt; and that 1 
ſhould be olcaſet to live or die, even 


juſt as you would have me. 
Now, as ſcon as .this precious trout 
mace this prayer in his good and his hum- 


ble little heart, God took ſuch a liking 
and a love to Rn, as the like was never 


know. And God found it in his1 own 


heart, that he could not but take great 
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care of this ſweet little trout, who had 
truſted himſelf ſo wholly to his love and 


 goodpleaſure; and God went wherefoever 


he went, and was always with him, and 
about him; and was to him as a father, 

and friend, and companion: and, he put 
contentment into his mind, and joy into 
his heart; and fo this little trout flept al- 


5 ways in peace, and wakened in gladneſfs; 
and whether he was full or hungry, or 


whatever happened to him, he was ſtill 
pleaſed and thankful; and he was the 


E of all tilhes that ever ſwwam 3 


any water. 


Harry, at the 4 of this fable, FEY © 


ed down and grew thoughtful, and his 
patron left him to himſelf to ruminate on 


® 5 what he had heard. Now Harry had of- 


ten heard talk of God, and had ſome ge- 

neral though confuſed notions of. his . 

| power. 

The next day is . his patron 
to repeat the ſtory of the three little ſil- 


ver trouts. When he had ended, Dada, 
ſays Harry, I believe [ beg gin to gueſs 4 
Ulttle at what you mean. 'Y ou would not 


have me with for any thing, but leave 
every thing to God; and, if I thought 
that God loved me half as well as you 
love me, I would leave every thing to him- 


ſelf, like che good little trout, He docs, 


% 
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my Harry; he loves you a thouſand times 


better than I love you, nay a thouſand | 0 


times better than you love yourſelf. God 
is all love; it is he who made every thing, 
and he loves every thing that he has made. 
Ay, but Dada, I can't, for the heart of 


me, help pitying the two poor little naugh- 


ty trouts. If God loves every thing, Why 
did he make any thing to die? You be- 
gin to think too deeply, Harry; we will 
Tpeak more of theſe matters another time. 


For the preſent, let it ſuffice to know, 


that as he can kill, he can alſo make alive 
again, at his own pleaſure. 
Harry had now remained about twelve 
| months with his patron, when it was 
intimared to the earl and his lady, that 
the dumb man had taken a fancy ro 
their child, and that he was almoſt con- 
ſtantly reſident at his houſe, Alarmed 
at this news, and apprehending that this 
man might be fome impoſtor or kidnap- 
= they once more fent orders to the 
urſe to bring the boy home. 
5 Nute ran in a hurry to the ſtranger's, 
and having informed him of the neceſſity 
ſhe was under to take away the child, 
many mutual tears were ſhed at parting z 
but Harry was the ſooner -pacified when 
| purſe told him thac was but for a thort 
vit 25 before. | 
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When they came to the caſtle, there 


Was no company in the parlour but the 


carl and his lady, with Lord Richard and 
ſome other maſters of quality, about his 
age and ſize. Harry, however, looked 
about with a brow of diſguſt; and when 


my lady. defired him to come and kiſs ; 


her, May be you'll whip me, he anfwered 


ſullenly: No, ſhe replied, if you don't 


ſtrike your brother Dicky any more. 12 
Won't beat him, ſays Harry, if he won't 
beat mammy. Come then and kiſs me, 


8 my dear, faid my lady; whereupon Harry 


advanced with a flow caution, and held up 
his little mouth to receive her ſalute. He 
was then kiſſed by his father, his brother, 


and the little maſters, and all things pro- 
miſed future reconcilement and amity. 


A number of glittering toys were then 
preſented to Harry on all ſides; he re- 


ceived them, indeed, in goed part, but 


laid them all afide again, as- things of 
whoſe uſe he yet was not wile enough to 


5 be e 


1 AA 8 mug? 
——— 
— 


—ͤ— 


Fain. ls it not too early for your 
_ hero to ſhew a contempt of toys? | 


 AvTiHor, My lady, as you will fee, 


imputed it to his tolly, not to his owe: 


1 ir 
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FR. But children have a natural fond. = 
neſs of fine things. 


AvuT. How lo? i is there a natural W 


. lue in them; 5 


FR. No, But. l 

Aut. Education, indeed has made tlie 

fondneſs next to natural: the coral and 
bells teach infants on the breaſt to be de- 
lighted with ſound and glitter. Has the 

child of an inhabitant of teen 4 
; natural fondneſs for garbage? 

Fr. I think not. 9 5 
Avr. But when he is ed to prize 5 
them, and ſees it to be the faſhion to be 

adorned with ſuch things, he prefers them 
to the gliſter of gold and pearl. Tell 
me, was it the folly, or philoſophy, of the 


ccck in the fable, that ſpurned the dia- 


mond and wifhed for the barley-corn? 
Fr. The moral ſays it was his folly, - 
. that did not know how to make A mm 5 

_ eſtimate of things. 5 
Aur. A wiſer moral would fay, it was 
his philoſophy, that did know how to 


make a right eſtimate of things; for, of 


what uſe could the diamond be to he 
cock! In the age of acorns, antecedent 


dc Ceres and the royal ploughman 'Trip- 


tolemus, a ſingle barley-corn had been of 
more value to mankind than all the dia- 


+ monds that « oy ed in the mines of ladia- 2 
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Fa. You lee homwever, that age, the. | 
tron, and philoſophy, can hardly wane 
People from their early fondneſs for ſhow. 
Av. I ſee, on the contrary, that the 
older they grow, and the wiſer they think 

_ themſelves, the more they become attach- 

ed to rifles. What would you think of a 

ſage miniſter of ſtare, who ſhould make it 
the utmoſt hei, ght of bis wiſhes and ambi- 
tion to be mounted or. a hobby horle! 
Fa. You can't be terious, tor the foul : 
of you. 
Aer. u has been ferjoutly: inal make, 
and literally the fact: for Haman being 


aſked, by the greateſt monarch upon earth, 
What ſhould be done moſt deſirable for the 


man whom the king delighted to honour? 


he arſwered, (in the perſuaſion that he 
himſcif was the perſon,) Let the royal 
apparel be brought, and let him be ar- 
rayed therewith, and let him be put up- 
on the horſe that the king uſeth to ride, 
and let him be brought through the 
ſtreet, and have it proclaimed before 
him, Thus ſhall it be done to the man 
whom the king delighteth to honour.“ 
What ſhall we ſay here? Could the ſage 
and ambitious Haman think of nothing 


** 


mV SG: 


_ better than what would have fuired the 


requeſt of a child of five years old ! ? Or 
was it char the emperor of Aſia, or this 
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world itſelf, had nothing more valuable 
to beſtow, than a fine coat and a hobby- 
| horle? 
Fr. How many volumes do you expect 
this work will contain? 


Aur. Sir, a book miy be compared 3 


: the life of your neighbour. If it be good, 

it cannot laſt too long; if bad, you can- 

not get rid of it too early. 
Fx. But how long, I fay, do you pro- 

poſe to make your ſtory, _ 

Avr. My good friend, the reader may 

make i it as  thort as s he pleaſes. 


/ 
c HAP. nr. 


= M Y hay, piqued. 8 told the 

carl, that the reſolved once more 
to prove the wits of the youngſter in 
breeches; and whiſpering to Dicky, he 


immediately went out and took with him 


bis companions. Soon after, Dick returns 


without his ſhoes, and with a pitiful _ 
face, cries, Brother Harry, I want a pair 


of ſhoes ſadly, will you give me yours? 
Tes, I will, faid Harry, and inſtantly 
ſtrips and preſents them to him. Then 
entered another boy, and demanded his 
ſtockings, in the like petitioning man- 
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ner; another begged his hat, another his 
coat, another his waiſtcoat, all of which 


he beſtowed without heſitation; but, when 


the laſt boy came in and petitioned for his 
ſhirt, No, I wont, faid Harry, a little 


moody, I want a ſhirt myſelf. My lady 


then exclaimed, Upon my conſcience, 
there is but the thickneſs of a bit of linen 


between this child and a dowrfight fool. 


__ my lord roſe up, took Harry in his 
arms, and having tenderly embraced him, 7 
God bleſs thee, my boy, he cried, and 


make thee an honour to Old England! 


Dinner, ſoon after, was ordered up, and 
Harry permitted his works to retire peace- 
ably to the kitchen during the interval, 
as he and all the maſters were then on 


terms of amity. 


My lady placed Harry next herſelf at 
table, but no peer ever paid ſuch a price 
at Pontac's as our diſtreſſed hero did that 
day for his ordinary; for he muſt fit up 

juſt fo, and hold his knife and fork juſt 

ſo; and cut his meat, and open his mouth, _ 
and ſwallow his victuals, juſt ſo, and fo, and 
fo. And then, between every two words, 
there was 10 be fo many my lords and my 
ladies, and, I thank you Sir, and I thank 
you M adam, and Maſter this, and Maſter 
that, that poor Harry, no longer able to 
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contain himſelf, cried, I with. I was — 
my mammy im the kitchen. | 
After dinner the children were ſet ta 
queſtions and commands; but here our 
hero was beaten hollow, as he was after- 


wards at draw. glove and ſhufflethe ſlipper. 
They next came to hot-cockles, and Har- 


ry, being firſt down, and his left hand well 
warmed for near a quarter of an, hour, 
till. more by good luck than any good 
policy, he fixed upon a delicate little gen- 


tleman, the ſon and heir of lord and lady 


Toilet, who lay down accordingly ; when 
Harry. endeavouring to ſum all the fa- 


vours he had received in one payment, 


gave maſter ſuch a whirrick, that his cries 
_ inſtantly ſounded the ne plus ultra to ſuch 


kind of diverſions. But Harry, being chid. 


den for his rudeneſs, and obliged to alk. 
pardon, all was foon whole again. . 
Now throughout theſe ſevetal * 


ments. though this group of little quality 


behaved themſelves with great good man- 
ners towards our hero, yet, as my lady's 
judgment of his intellects became current 
through the cauntry, and that all took 
Him to be little removed from a natural, 
_ theſe ſmall gentry alſo held hin in the 


loweſt contempt, and gave themſelves 


{ecret credit for the decency of their con- 8 


55 duct! in his behalf. 


% 
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| Two or three of them, however, having 
maliciouſly contrived to ſet him in a re- 
_ giculous light, prevailedupon his brother 
to join in the plot. They accordingly pro- 
poſed a play, wherein Harry was enjoined 
do ſtand in the center for ſo many minutes, 
without motion or reſentment, let his com- 
panions do what they would about him. 
Our hero, conſequently, fixed himſelf 
to a poſture and countenance altogether 
determined, when the attack inſtantly be- 
gan; ſome grinned, ſome pointed, ſome _ 
jeered and flouted at him, ſome twitched 


dim by the hair, ſome pinched him by the 


breech, one tweaked him by the noſe, and 
another ſquirted water full in his face; but 
Harry bore all with the firmneſs and re- 
ſignation of a ſtoic philoſopher ; till my 
lady, quite impatient, cried out, Did you 
ever ſee the like? fuch a ſtock of a child, 
ſuch a ſtatue! why he has no kind of feel- 
ing, either of body or mind. 
Whilethe was pronouncingtheſe words, 
_ young Skinker, eldeit fon to a wealthy 
*tquire, a chubbed unlucky boy, about the 
age of Lord Richard, put ane hand with- 
in the other, and defired Harry to firike 5 
thereon, which he did accordingly ; but, 
_ teeling unuſual finart, and fired at the 
treachery that he juſtly conceived was in 


the caſe, Harry gave him ſuch A ſudden 
Yor. RE | 
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fiſt in the temple as drove him ſtaggering 
backward ſeveralſteps. Skinker, wholly en- 
raged, and conſcious of ſuperior ſtrength, 
immediately returned, and with all his 
might gave Harry a ſtroke on the head, 
which compliment he returned by a punch 85 
in the eye as rapid as lightning. Al the 


boys ſtood aloof and amazed at the com- 
bat. My lady vehemently cried out to 
part them; but my lord roſe, and peremp- 


torily commanded fair play. Meanwhile, 
Young Skinker, wholly deſperate to be 
foiled by one ſo much his inferior in 
ſtrength and underſtanding, flew on Har- 
ry like a fury, and faſtened the nails of 
both his hands in his face, from which 
gripe our hero as quickly diſengaged him- 
elf, by darting his head into the noſe and 
mouth of his adverſary, who was inſtantly 
covered with blood, though his paſſion 


would not permit him to attend to the 


pain; for, exerting his laſt effort, he clo- 
ſed on cur little champion, and deter- 
mined, at once, to finiſh the combat, by 
lüfting and daſhing kim againſt the pround; 5 
but Harry, finding himſelf going, nimbly 
put one foot behind, and hit Skinker in 
the ham, and at che ſame time puſliing 
forward with all his force, prone fell 
the unfortunate Skinker, precipitated by 
the double weight of Uimſelf and his an- 
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tagoniſt, and his head rebounded againſt 


the floor, while up ſprung Harry, and, 


with a punch in the ſtomach of Skinker, | 


put 2 period to the fray. 


All diſmayed, and wholly diſcomfited, 
Skinker flowly aroſe, and began to cry 


_ moſt piteouſly. His companions then 


gathered about him, and, compaſſionat- 
ing his plight, turned an eye of indigna- 
tion upon the victor; all promiſcuouſiy 
_ exclaimed, O fe, maſter Harry, I am 


quite aſhamed ; maſter IIarry, you gave 


the firſt blow; it was you that gave the 
firſt blow, mailer Harry; to all which re- 
_ proaches, Harry ſurlilyfreplied, If 1 gave 


firſt blow he gave firſt hurt. 


Come, come, faid my Lord, ee maſt 
de ſomething more in this affair than we 
are yet acquainted with. Come hither 


maſter Skinker, tell me the truth, my 


dear; what was it you did to Harry that 
| provoked him to ſtrike you? Indeed, Sir, 
ſaid Skinker, I did not intend to hurt him 
fo much. When I gave him one hand to 
ſtrike, I held a pin within fide in the 
other, but the pin run up farther than 1 
thought for. Go, go, ſaid my Lord, you 


| deſerve what you have got. You are an 
ill-hearted boy, and ſhall nor come here 
to play any more! 8 
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My lady then called Harry, deſired to 


| look at his hand, and found the palm co- 


vered with blood. This the waſhed away, ; 
and, having found the wound, the pur a 
{mall bit of black ticking alk to the ori- 


fice, and Harry inſtantly held himſelf as. 


ound 41 man as ever. 

It was then, that inſtead of exnſing or 
crowing over his adverſary, he began to 
_ relax into melancholy and dejection, and 


tideling over toward Skinker, and look- 


ing wiltfuily in his face, If, faid Harry, 


with a trembling lip, if you will kiſs and 
he friends with me, I'll never beat you 
any more. To this overture Skinker 
was, with a ſilly reluctance, perſuaded by 
his companions z and from that moment the 
victor began to gain ground in the 
heart and good graces both of father and 


moth er. 


Night now approached, the np. 


were lighted up, and the children took a 


ſhort and flight repaſt. Maſter Dicky 
then privately whiſpering to his mamma, 
deſtred her not to be frighted at what ſhe 
might ſee, and immediately withdrew. In 
a ſhort time he rerurned, and gathering 
all his little companions into a group, in 
tbe center of the parlour, held them a 
while in chat; when, O tremendous! a 

back-door flew open, and in glided à 


n 
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moſt terrifying and horrible apparition ; 
the body and limbs, from the neck Jown- 
Wards, were all wrapt in a winding. ſheet; 
and the head, tho' fear could not attend 
to its form, appeared wholly illuminated 
with flames, that glared tho' the eyes, 
mouth, and noſtrils, 
„ ſight hereof, maſter Dicky, appear- 
ing the firſt to be fri ted, {creamed out, 
and ran behind his mA ma's chair, as it 
were for protection; the panic grew in- 
ſtantly contagious, and all this hoſt of lit- 
_ tle gentry, who were thereafter to form 
our ſenates, and to lead our armies, ran, 
ſhrieking and ſhivering, to hide themſelves 
in holes, and to tremble in corners. 
O.ur hero, alone, ſtood undaunted, tho? 
Lender; and, like an aſtronomer, Who 
with equal dread and attention contem- | 
plates ſome ſudden phenomenon in the 
Heavens, which he apprehends to be ſent. 
as an enſign or forerunner to the fall of 
mighty ſtates, or diſpeopling of nations, 
fo Harry, with bent and apprehenlive 
| brows, beheld and conſidered dne ap- 
proaching ſpectre. . 
He had never heard nor formed any 
idea of ghoſts or hobgoblins, he therefore 
ſtood to deliberate what he had to fear 
from it. It ſtill advanced upon him, nor 
had he "Fu budged ; when his brot 


G 3 
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cried out, from behind my lady's chair, 
Heat it, Harry, beat it. On the inſtant, 
Harry flew back to the corner next the 
hall, and catching up his ſtaff, the tro- 
phy of Shrove- Tueſday, he returned upon 
the ſpectre, and aiming a noble blow 
at the illuminated ſconce, he, at once, 
ſmaſhed the outward lanthorn, drove the 
_ candle. flame and all, into the mouth of 
him who held it; and opened his upper 
lip from the noſe to the teeth. Out ſpout- 1 
ed the blood as from a ſpiggot. The 
ghoſt clapped all the hands that he had to 
his mouth, and ſlunk away, to ſhew to his 
friends in the kitchen, how he had been 
baffled and mauled by an infant of _ 
Aummers. 
Heaven preſerve us! erb my lady, we 
ſhall have nothing but broils and blood. 
a — 55 in the houſe while this child is among 
Indeed, my dear, replied the Earl, 
if there was any thing more than mere 
accident in this buſineſs, it was the fault 
of your favourite Dicky, ww defired * 
boy to ſtrike. 
1 By this time, the little Sentry came all 
Sow their lurking holes, though yet pale 
and unaſſured; and, whatever contempt 
they might have for the intellect of Har- 
ry, they had now a TOP” lncere vene- 
ration wet his welt. 
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Bed-time now approaching, and all be- 
| ing again ſettled, Harry, ſays my Lord, 


you have been a very good boy to-day, 
and have joined with your companions in 


all their little plays: Now, if you have 


any plays to ſhew how, I am ſure they 

will have the good manners to do as you 
deſire. What ſay you, Harry? have you 
any play to ſhew them? Yes, Sir, faid 


Harry, I have many of them; there's 


lirſt, leap-frog, and thruſh-a-thruſh. Io 
- . then, Harry, fays my Lord; and pray, 
all you lirtle gentlemen, do you obſerve 


| his directions. 


No ſooner ſaid than done. Harry took 
his companions, one by one, and cau- 
| fing them to ſtoop, with their heads to-— 

ward the ground in a long line, and at 


certain diſtances each before rhe other, he 


returned to the tail, and taking the ad- 


vantage of a ſhort run to quicken his 


motion, he laid his hands on the rump of 


the hindmoſt, and vaulting lightly over 


him, he, with amazing rapidity, — 


long the whole line, clearing a ma 


| every motion, till he alighted before the 
foremoſt, and down he popt in the po- 


0 | ſture of thoſe behind. 


My lady, in utter 3 lifting 
* up her hands and eyes, exclaimed, O the 
. kine 0 creature? 0 che yore: creature! if | 
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there was but a mind to match that body, 
Uthere would not be ſuch 


the inven.  - - 5 
Lord Richard, being now hindmoſt, 


apother boy in 


was the next who adventured, and, with 


action enough, cleared his two firſt men; 
but then having loſt the advantage of his 
run, and his foreman being of more 
than ordinary ſize, he firſt ſtuck upon his 
rump, and, pitching thence, broke his 
forehead againſt the floor. He got up 
however with a pleaſant countenance, and, 
running along-fide the line, ſet himſelf 
in his former poſture before his brother. 
The hindmoſt then, and then the next, 
and the next, and fo onward, took their 
turns in ſucceſſion, without any better 
| ſucceſs. The one bruiſed his thoulder, 
another ſprained his finger, another bumpt 
his head, another broke his noſe, c. Tf 


So thar, in leſs than five minutes, my lady 


had got an hoſpital of her own, though 
not altogether conſiſting of incurables. 


Now, ſpirits and vinegar, brown pa- 
per, black plaiſter, &c, were called for 


in a hurry; and, the ſeveral ſtupes and 
dreſſings being. ſkilfully applied, the chil- 
dren were ordered to their reſpective beds; 
and nurſe was prevailed upon to continue 
with Harry, till he ſhould be reconciled 
to his new friends and affociates. 
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ay; among the ſervants, who, in a 
manner, adored him, fince the adventure 
of the box and the hobgoblin. 


FRIEND. Hobgoblin! in good time. 
Nothing amazes me fo much as the 

terrifying apprhenſions that the world, 
from the beginning, has univerſally en- 


tertained of ghoſts and ſpectres. 
AurHOR. Do you fear them? 


Px. No—I can't ſay—not much 
ſomething of this formerly. 1 ſhould not 
like, even now, to lye alone, in a remote 
chamber of a ruinous caſtle ſaid to be 

| haunted, and have my curtains, at mid- 
night, opened fuddenly upon me by a 

death's head and bloody-bones. All non- 

ſenſe, I know it; the early prejudices of 


a daſtardly fancy—I fear, while I am con- 
vinced there is nothing to be feared. Do 


ou think there is an) ſuch thing in na- 


ture as a ſpirit? 


Aur. I 4 not chat there is any 


g ſuch thing in nature as matter. 


Fa. Not know there is any ſuch thing 5 


as matter — Vou love to puzzle to 


throw lets into the road of common ſenſe. 
What elſe do you know? From what 


: * can you form any kind ol idea 3 


Harry was now become a favourite, | 
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Aut. The room is warm enough, more 
heat | is needleſs.— I know that thoughts 
and conceptions are raiſed in my mind ; 
but, how they are raiſed, or that they are 


adequa te images of things ſuppoſed to be t 
repreſented, I know not. What if this 


ſomething, or this nothing, called mat- 
ter, ſhould be a ſhadow, a vacuum, in 


keſpcct of ſpirit, wholly reſiſtleſs to it 
and ce by i it? Or what if it be 
no other than a various manifeſtation of 
| the ſeveral good and evil qualities of ſpi- 
Tir? If one infinite ſpirit, as is ſaid, fills 


the univerſe, all other exiſtence muſt be 


but as the ſpace wherein he eſſentially a- 
dides and exiſts; indeed, they could not 
be produced, or continued for a moment, 
but by his exiſting omnipotently, indivi- 
fiby, e in and throughout | every 


part. 
Fa. This is new, very new—bur I will 


not batter my brains againſt your caſtle— 

According to your thefis, when a man is 
__ apprehenſive of a ſpirit or ſpectre, it is 

not of ſhadow but of ſubſtance that he i is 
-. afraid. 


Avr. Certainly ; ; his principal appre- 
henſion ariſes from his believing it more 


ſufficient, more powerful, and more for- 
| n. than himſelf. 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 33 


Pn. Excuſe me, there are more tre- 


mendous reaſons. On the ſuppoſition of 
an engagement. thoſ® ſort of inviſible 


gentry have many advantages over us. 
They give a man no manner of fair play. 
They have you here, and have you there, 


and your beſt watch and ward is no better 
than fencing againſt an inviſible flail.— 
But, ſeriouſly, do you think we have a- 


ny innate fears of theſe matters? 


Avr. All our fears ariſe from the ſenſe 155 
of our own weakneſs, and of the power 


and inclination that others may have to 


hurt us. 


Fa. If our homes of apparitions i: is not 


innate, how comes it to paſe, that ſol- 


dicrs, that general officers, who dare all 
other danger; that heroes, who, like Bru- 
tus, have given death- to themſelves, Or 


who have been led to execution without 
a changing cheek, have yet dreaded to 


lye alone, or to de left in the darx? 


Ar. We all fee that a ſpirit has vaſt 
power. Nothing elſe in truth can have 
any power at all. We perceive, by our- 
ſelves and others, with what eaſe it can 


act upon what we call matter; how it 


moves, how it lifts it. Perhaps, were 
our ſpirits detached from this diſtempered 
priſon, to which the degeneracy of our 
fallen nature has confined them, they 
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5 might more eaſily whirl a mountain thro” 
the atmoſphere, than they can now caſt 
a pebble into the air. The confideration 
of this power, when joined to malevo- 
lence, as is generally the cafe, becomes 
very tremendous. The ſtories told by 
nurſes and goſſips about a winter's fire, 
when the young auditors crouch cloſer 
and clofer together, and dare not look a- 
bout for fear of what may be behind 
them, leave impreſſions that no ſubſe- 
quent reaſon or religion can efface. The 
ideas of an apparition, on theſe occaſions, 
are connected with all the horror of 
which infant imaginations can be ſuſcep- 
tible; fangs, horns, a threatning mien, 
ſaucer eyes, a flaming breath, and a deadly 
aſpect. When children are told of fairies, 
who carry off people to dwell with them 
under ground; and of evil ſpirits, who 
ſnatch away ſoul and body together, to 
be their aſſociates in regions of darkneſs 
and wo; the fear of ſuch evils greatly 
ſurpaſſes thoſe of death, as it weds miſery _ 
to exiſtence beyond che grave, —On the 
A _ contrary fide, had ſpirits been originally 
|. repreſented to infants as beings of an a- 
miable appearance, and as guardians be- 
- nevolent and beneficent to man; had they 
further deigned to viſit us under ſuch re- 
Pretæntatzom, and had we experience 
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the advantage of their inſtructions and 
good oftices, we ſhould have mer them 
with tranſport, and Have 3 wich re- 
* 5 
Px. I obferve has as our female 5 an- 
tiquarians drop off, our faith in ſpectres 
perceptibly decays. We have not the fif- 
tieth ſtory either propagated or believed, 
_ _ hat was credited as goſpel when I was a 
boy. What think you, is it for, Or "Yo 
gainft religion, that ſuch fables ſhould g get 
1 | vo among mankind ? 
Aur. I never could think it for the in- 
tereſt of religion, that the providence of 
_ God ſhould be elbowed, as it were, quite 
out of the world by a ſyſtem of dæmo- 
niſm. On the other hand, I rake the De- 
vil to be a perſonage of much more pru- 
dence, than to frigliten his favourites from 
him, by aſſuming ſuch horrid and diſguſt- 
ful appearances. He rather chuſes to 
lurk behind temptation, in the alluræment 
of beauty, the Feine is of ſmiles, 
the glozing of compliments, in revel and 
banquering, in titles and honours, in the 
glitter of ornament, and in the po np of 
ſtate. When God ſends his fr:irirs on 
_ meſſages to man, there is a meaning of 
importance in the errand. Such was that 
of his angel to Manoah, for the delivery 
of a people; aud to Zacharias and cle 
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dleſſed virgin, for the redemption of hu- 
man kind. But, when the devil is ſaid 
to ſend his emillaries throughout the 
_ earth, on what errands does this arch po- 
litician employ them? Even ſuch as could 
ſuit no other than a dunce or a driveller. 


I never yet heard of one of theſe miſſions 


that could be conſtrued to any intention 
of cunning or common ſenſe. I there- 
fore hold the legends of his ghoſtly viſi- 
tation to be altogether apocryphal. = 
FR. Every man of common ſenſe mul 
be of the ſame opinion. And yet, have 
you known any perſon wholly free from 
ſuch prejudices, who made no diſtinction, 
on this tantaſtical article, between dark- 
neſs and mid-day, between a lonely char- 
nel- houſe and a full affembly ? 
© AvT. I have; but they were men of 
exceeding ſtrong nerves; as allo of ex- 
ceeding clear or exceeding callous con- 
- ſciences, which, coming from oppoſite | 
points, equally met for the fame pe | 
on this occaſion. 8 
Two travellers, the one a man of pie- 
5 ty, the other a profligate, met at a coun- 
try- inn juſt as night came upon them. Tr 


was Halontide-Eve, the ſeaſon, in thoſe - 


days, wherein the devils were faid to keep 
high carnival, and when all the inhabitants 
; ot the viſoorary regions werd 0 uppoſed to 
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revel and range throughout the earth at 
FFCÄÄ**0·² 
For want of better company our tra- 
vellers made up an acquaintance, and fur- 
ther cemented it by a jugg of good liquor. 
The night was dark. The girls of 1 
houſe had/new waſhed their Tmocks, 
be hung to the fire, and turned by 1 
ghoſtly reſemblances of their ſweethearts; 
and the converfation, in the kitchen, ran 
on many an authentic narrative of ſpec- 
tres, and particularly on the man in gib- 
bets who hung by the road, and who was 
reported, between twelve and one at mid- 
night, to deſcend from the gallows, and 
tale juſt three turns about the old barn. 
Do you believe uy of this droll ſtuff, 
ſaid the profſigate? I know not what to 
think, anſwered his pious companion; I. 
find all the world in the ſame ſtory, and 
yet, as the ſaying is, I never ſaw any thing 
more frightful than myſelf. As for 
my ſhare, ſaid the profligate, I think I 
ſhould not fear the grear-devil himſelf ; 
and indeed I ſhould be glad to have a lit 
tle chat with the old gentleman. Stout 
as you are, rejoined his companion, I will 
lay you a bet of five crowns that you dare 
not warm a porringer of broth, and go, 
and offer it without there, to the man in 
gibbets. I will * on your honour 
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for performance of articles. Tis done 
cried the 2 The betts were produced, 
and repectively depoſit red | in the han ds of 
m 7 and!: = | | 
Our pious traveller, who now began to 
WY i armed for his waver, ſtole flilly out, 


e his companion Ws buſed in heat- 
inge tl che Broch "FER made up to the place 


where the =. dece: ed malefactor was taking 
tac freih air. Ihe gallows was low, and, 
by the advantage of a bank behind and 
His OWN 48 y he leaped up, and faſten- 
Hs his arms about the ſhould; ers of Be 
ple, ſo that th ney both: appeare d but 

| one tO dy 

Ile had juſt | Gxed himſelf to bis wind, 
when up comes his companion with the 
porring zer and a ſtool. He directly mount- 
ed the ſtool, and, reaching up à ſpoonful 
of broth to the mouth of the trad, with 
a firm an 1 —_ 1 * ice e EK ied, £ mand 4.0 N man! 
wiy den 't you ſup ? 
Scarce had tacte Words been uttered, 
When, Karel 0 ben ! wich a tone deep. 
as Reil, and qi! n al as the grave, the man 
in gibbets replied lt i—s too hot; 
And damn you why don't you blow It 
then? . the other, | 

FR. My nerves will not admit of tie 

for fact. The: ale indeed is good, though 
BUCH an inttauce of intrepidity in any mor- 
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ral may be diſputable. But, ſhall we ne- 


ver return to our ſtory again? 

Avr. It matters not how far we travel 
from it, ſince the magic of a with can 
bring us back i in a tw inkling. 


CHAP. Iv. - 
R U F F LED linen, laced hat, ſilk 


ſtockings, &c. had now been order- 

ed for Harry, with a new ſuit of cloathes, 

trimmed like thoſe of your beau. inſccts, 

vulgarly called butterflies. They were 
tried on, in the preſence of his parents, 
and highly approved by all, except Harry 
 - himſelf, who ſeemed, by his fid; getings, to 
be ſome what dilguſted at this new "kind 
of incumbrance. Harry, ſays my lord, 
puts me in mind of the fon of Jeſſe in the | 
armour of Saul, he has not yet proved 
them. Well, Harry, how do you like 
yourſelf? I don't know, not I, ſays Har- 

ry. But, papa, can you tell me what 

theſe chings are for? In truch, Harry, you 

Pole me. Won't people love me better, 

Sir ? Not a whit indeed, Harry, replied 

lord. Lord help that little fool's 

bead of thine, interpoſed my lady ! if pco- 

ple won't love "= they'll reſpect thee 

1 J 
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the more. Fool's head! repeated my lord, 
npon my foul the child has more ſcafe 
than half our nobility, _ g 
Harry had been now ws month 
with his parents, and, as his nurſe had 
not yet parted, he was tolerably amena- 

le to quality government. However, 
he pined in the abſence of his dada, as 
he called him, and daily importuned my 
lord and lady to be permitted to go and 
ſee him: for, as Harry's heart told him 

that his bearded dada loved him better 
than all the world, ſo Wet loved him 
better than three worlds; for he was 
cver deſirous of going three times as far, 
in atteftion and good office, as any once 


went for him. 


At length he obtained conſent, and 
was conducted, by his nurſe, in all his 
finery, on a viſit to his dear dada. 

Their meeting was accompanied by, 
tears of joy on both ſides; when the old 
gentleman, ſtruck with concern at the 
garb in which he ſaw his darling, cried 
out, And who, my dear, put this fool's 
coat upon my child? Fool's coat, Sir! 


 fays Harry: Yes, my love, it is worſe tllan 


all that; they were very naughty doctors 
who have endeavoured to poiſon my boy. 


There is not a bit * = this lace and 
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ruffling, that is not full of rank poiſons, 
J will tell you a ſtory, my Harry, 
There was once upon a time, a ver 
good and a very clever boy, called Her- 
cules. As he grew up, beſides his prayers 
and his book, he was taught to run, and 
leap; to ride, wreſtle, and cudgel ; and 
though he was able to beat all the boys in 
the pariſh, he never uſed to hurt or quar- 
rel with any of them. He did not mat- 
ter cold, nor hunger, nor what he eat, 
nor what he drank ; nor how, nor where 
he lay; and he went always drefled in the 
{kin of a wild beaſt, that could bear all 
winds and weathers, and that he could 
put on or off at pleaſure; for he knew 
that his dreſs was no part of himſelf, and 
could neither add to him nor take 9 
any thing from him. | 8 
When this brave boy came to man's 


eſtate, he went about tne world, doing 


good in all places; helping the weak, and 
feeding the hungry; and clothing the 
naked, and comforting: thoſe that cried, 
and beating all thoſe that did hurt or 
wrong to others; and all good pe ople 
loved him with their whole heart, and 
all naughty people feared him terribly. | 
But, O fad and diſmal! a lady, whom 

he had faved from great hurt and ſhame, 
made him a preſent of a new coat, Which 
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— — 2 
= . 
* 2 ! 


Kee ab 4 
> — 4 
- — 


- # wee. —ĩ —n +. - =» —— — — 
— - — — 
9 — * 


— — 
— 


2 


— _ 1 
— eel 3 


— 
— _— 


b 
ow 


— e 
— * 0 —_— —— = 
—— — — ——_ ww 
Hoy — 3 . ny ROT One CPA G 


92 IHE FOOL OF QUALITY. 
was called a ſhirt in thoſe days, as they 
wore it next the ſkin. And now, my 
„Harry, take notice. The lady had co- 
vered his coat, all over, with laces, and 
with rufflings, and with beads of glaſs, 

and ſuch other fooleries ; ſo that poor 

_ Hercules looked juft as fine as you do 
now. And he turned him to this ſide, 
and he turned him to that ſide, and he be- 
gan to think more and better of himſelf, 
| becauſe he had got this fool's coat upon 
him. And the poiſon of it entered into 
hie body and into his mind, and brought 
weakneſs and diſtempers upon the one 
and the other. And he grew ſo fond of 
it that he could not bear to have it put 
off; for he thought that to part with 
"Ms would be to part with his fleſh from 
his bones. Neither would he venture out 
in the rain any more; nor box nor wreſ- 


ile with any body, for fear of ſpoiling his 


fine coat, So that in time he loſt the 
love and the praiſes of every body; and 

all people ſcorned him, and pointed at 

him for a fool and coxcomb, as he went 

by. 

For ſome time, after the old i 


had finiſhed his ſtory, the child continued 


to gaze up at him, with fixed eyes and 


open mouth, as fearful of loſing any ſyl- 


Able that he might utter; till, recol- : 
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lecting himſelf, he cried cut, O this is 
a very ſad cafe, indeed; I wiſh my coat 
was burnt, fo I do; but don't ſcar tor 
me, dada. Why, how T7 Harry? re- 
plied his patron. Why, I may find a 
trick for all this, dada +; Warrant you 
| never ſee me in this ugly coat as 
After this, and ſome other inſtrue LIONS 
and mutual endearments, nurſe prefied to. 
be gone; j and theſe WO fond friends were 
compe:! led to funder, with a promiſe, on 
_ Harry's part, of a ſpec dy return, 
For ſome time after his arrival at the 
manſion-houſe, Harry appeared LOU tte 
_ ful, and greatly dejected, which they a- 
ſcribed to his parting with his old fric 5 
but Harry had ſchemes in his head tha 
they were little able to fathom or gueſs 2 


Having peeped about for ſome time, he 


found a knife, in a window, which he 

inſtantly ſcized upon, and then ſtole up, 
Vith all poſſible privac y, to his apart- 

ment. i 
here he ſtript himſe if in a hurry, 404. = 
falling as quickly to work, began to cut 
and rip and rend away the lacings of is 
ſuit, without ſparing cloth or ſcam. White 
| he was thus in the heat and oy m. de 


of his buſineſs, he heard himſelf repeat- 
cdly called on the ſtairs, and hurrying 


on his. cloaths ro obey the ſummons, bs 
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ran down to the parlour, with half the 
trimmings hanging in fritters and tattars 
about him. 
The droll and very extraordinary 6gure 
that he cur, ſtruck all the company into 
utter amazement. Having gazed on him, 
for ſome time, in a kind of lent ſtupor, 
Why Harry, cries my lady, what's all this 
for? Who abuſed you, my child? who 
put you in this pickle ? Come hither and 
tall me, who ſpoiled your cloaths? I did, 
madam. You did, firrah, cried my lady, 
giving him a ſhake, and how dare you 
ſpoil them? Why, becauſe they wanted 
to ſpoil me, ſaid Harry. And who told 
you they would ſpoil you, firrah ? I won't 
tell, faid Harry. il lay a wager, cried 
my lady, it was that old rogue with the 
beard ; but VI} have him whipt for a fool | 
and a knave out of the pariſh, Pray, my 
dear, be patient a little, ſaid his Lordſhip. 
Come here, Harry, and tell me the truth, 
ſtoucly, and no harm ſhall happen to vou 
or your dada with the beard. Come, 
ſpeak, what fault did he find with your 
cloaths? Why, Sir, he ſaid, as how they 
would poiſon me. Poiſon you, my dear; 
pray how was that? Why Sir, be told 
me, as how there was a little maſter, called 
Hercules, and as how he was a mighty 


good boy, and was cold and hungry, and 
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he could do good to ev 


: almoſt naked, and did not matter, fo as 
how every body loved { 


im with all their 


ry body; and as 


heart. And then, he told me, as how 


he got a mighty fine coat, and looked 


here and looked there, and: minded no- 


thing but his coat; and as how his coat 
poifoned him, and would not let him do 
any more good; and as how all the boys 
then hated him, and piſſed upon him, Sir, 


Au and as how believe that's all, Str. 


lere my lord and lady took ſuch A 

5 chink of laughing, that it was ſome time 
before they could recover; while Harry 
looked abaſhed and diſconcerted/ But my 
lord, recollecting himſelf, took the child 
on his knee, and warmly preſſing bim to 

his boſom, I muſt tell you, my Harry, 
ſaid he, as how you are a mighty good 
boy, and as how your dada with a beard 
is a mighty good dada, and has told you 
all that is right and true. And that I 
will go myſelf, one of theſe days, and 


thank him in perſon. Thank you, Sir, 15 


ſays Harry. 5 
Well, Harry, Gd my Land, I promiſe 
that no one ſhall poifon you any more, 
with my conſen® Whereupon another 
new ſuit was immediately appointed, of a 
kind that ſhould fear no weather, nor, in 
_ Caſe of dirt or damage; draw upon Har- 
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ry the reſentment | or . of his 


mamma. 
Juſt as dinner was ſerved up, Mr | 


Meekly entered and took his fear. He 
came in order to conciliate a late differ- 


ence between the Earl and Sir Standiſh 


Stately ; and in this he found no manner 
of difficulty, as my Lord was, by nature, 
of a kindly diſpoſition, and required : - 
more then a firſt advance to be reconciled 
to any man. 5 
During the entertainment, Harry kept 


his eyes fixed on Mr Meckly; and, as 


ſoon as the cloth was off, he roſe, went 


over to him, looked fondly i hs fee, 
and took hold of his hand with the fami- 5 


larity of an old acquaintance. 
Mr Meekly, faid my Lord, my⸗ 605 . 
Harry pays you a very particular and very 


deſerved compliment; he puts me in mind 


of that ſort of inſtinct, by which a ſtrange 
dog is always ſure to diſcover, and to ap- 


ply to the moſt bencvolent rerſon at „% 


ble. Indeed, my Lord, faid Mr Meekly, 


(.ᷓcareſſing the child) I know not, whether 


by inſtin&, or by what other name to call 
my own feelings; but certain it is, that, 
the firſt maven} ſaw him in his lit- 
tle peafant-petticoats, I found my heart 
r affected toward him. 


1 2 . 
n a 
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In a ſhort time my lady retired, with 


the children, and left the Earl and Mr 


Meekly over a temperate bottle. Mr 


Meekly, ſaid my Lord, (taking him cor- 

_ dially by the hand) I rejoice at the ad- 

vantage oRour late acquaintance, or ra- 
ther, I repine that it was not earlier. 1 


am greatly intereſted, Sir, in aſking you 
a few queſtions, if I thought I might do 


it without offence. Are you any way 


firaitened in your circumſtances No, 
my Lord.—Burt would you not wiſh them 


more affluent ? would you not with, that 
your power of doing good were more x- 
tenſive, more anſwerable to the benevo- 
| lence of your own inclinations ?—l can- 
not ſay that I would, my Lord. I have 
upwards of feven hundred a-year clear 
income; and that is conſiderably more 
than I have occaſion to expend. It would 
he indelicate, replied the Earl, very inde- 
licate, to own, that I am ſorry tor your 


proſperity; a..d yet I find that I ſhould 


have been happy in your diſtreſs, in the 


| Power it would have given me to ſerve, 
to oblige you. I want a friend, I want 


juſt ſuch a friend as Mr Meekly ; and 1 


know of no price at which I would not 
gladly purchaſe him.—My Lord, Iam 


yours; freely, affectionateſy yours, with- 


out fee or condition. Sir, rejoined 1 my 
Von. 1 * | 
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Tord, as I find that I cannot TE out a 
itle to your particular attachment, I am 
content to be taken into the general circle 
Of your benevolence. : 
Ihe world, Mr Meckly, think me the 
happieſt of men; blefled in my family, 
in my friends; with health, honours, af- 
fluence ; with the power of gratifying 
every with that human fancy can form: 
but alas! my ſenſations are very far from 
affirming their judgment of theſe mat- 
ters; and I will deſerve your advice, your 
—— lation, if you can afford it, by un- 
boſuning myſelf to you without reſerve. 
When I reflect on my paſt lite, I look 
on many parts of it with repentance, and, 
on the whole, with regret. Not that 1 
wiſh the return of pleafures, that I now 
deſpiſe, or of years ſpent in a manner 
that virtue and common ſenſe muſt equal- 
ly diſapprove : but J am arrived at my 
_ evening of life; like a ſportſman, who, 
having been in purſuit of game all the 
day, returns homeward, forrowtal, fa- 
tigued, and diſappointgd. With every 
advantage that could gratify either my 
vanity of my appetites, I cannot affirm 
that I ever taſted of true enjoyment ; and 
I now well perceive, that I was kept from 
being miſerable, merely by amuſcment 
and diffipation. 
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As I had the misfortune to be born to 


x title and a vaſt eſtate, all people reſpect - 
ed, in me, the polleſſion of thoſe objects 


R 
which they themſelves were in purſuir of, 
I was confequently beſet with ſycophants 


and deceivers of all forts, a thereby 


trained, from my infancy, to unavoidable | 


prejudices, errors, and falſe eſtim ites of 


every thing. I was not naturally ill- dit- 


_ poſed, bat 1 was perpetually leduc ed from 
all my better teadencies. 


Both my parents died, before I artived. 


at thoſe years, wherein our laws allow of 


any title to diſcretion. I had but one 
brother. O thar dear brother, how many 
ſighs he has coſt me! I was older than 


him by about ſeven years; and this Mira f 
rity of our age, together with the elevat- 
ing notion of my birthri Uk, gare me the 
authoritative airs of a father, without a 


father's tenderneſs towards kim. This 


mutually prevented that cordiality, that 
ſymparky, as | may ſay, by which bro- 


thers ſhould be ceinented during their mi- 


nority. And when our guar: Han, as. 1 
then judged, had fo far betrays J his truſt, 
as to bind my brother apprentice to a tra- 


der, and thereby to deprive him of all 
title to gentility, I looked 12 him as a 


branch cut off from the family tree; and, 
a5 my thoughts about him were accom- 
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panicd by coldneſs or diſguſt, I forbore 


£0 make any ine quiry concerning him. 


am apt to think, however; that he 


was not equally vinarural on his part; 


but, hearing of the diffolute life I led on 


my return from travel, he miglit juſtly 


deem me i of bi ts ACQUAINTANCE = 


r notice, 


Vuring the time of my intimacy with. 
his lace majeſty, and the miniſters of his 


pleaſures and policy, a ſervant brought 


me word, that a gentleman, attended by 


2 number of the principal citizens, waited 


for me in my antichamber ; whereupon + 


I gave orders for their immediate intro- 


duction. 


On their entrance, 1 was awfully eck 
with the preſence of their principal, with 
the elegance of his figure, the nobleneſs 


of his aſpect, and eaſe of his addreſs; 


and I felt myſelf drawn to him by a "4's i 


den kind of inſtinctive attachment. 


My Lord, fays he, we come to wait 
upon you in the name of the very reſpect- 
able body of the citizens of London: 


ſome infringements have been lately made 


on their city charter, and their firlt appli- 


cation is to your Lordihip, as they with, 
above all others, to be obliged to you for 
their redreſs. 


— 
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They have been very diſcreet, ſaid I, m 


their choice of an advocate. Their de- 
mands muſt be exorbitant, if they fail of 
ſucceſs while you are their ſolicitor. 
This paper, proceeded he, contains 4 
clear detail of their rights, and the en- 
cCroachments that have been made there- 
on. They are ſenſible of your Lordſhip's 
intereſt with his majeſty and the miniſtry, 
and they humbly petition for your favour | 
and happy influence in their behalf. 
Without papers, I replied, or any in- 
ducement, fave that of your own requelt, 
let me but know what I am to do, and I 
mall think myſelf truly honoured and : 


obliged by your commands. 


My Lord, he rejoined, I do not with to 
betray you into any miſtaken or unmerited 


complaiſance. I am but a trader, a citi- 


zen of the lower order. 
I now felt myſelf bluſh with hams and 
_ difippointment ; I refented my being Ae 


ceived by the dignity of his appearance; 


and I was more particularly piqued by the 
ſarcaſtical kind of ſmile with which he 
cloſed his declaration. All confuſed, 1 


looked down, and pretended to caſt my 
eye over the paper, in order to gain time 


for recollection. Having, at intervals, 


muttered a few words, ſuch as charters, 


: grants, privileges, immunities, and 10 


by, ; % . 7 
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forth, I am not, ſaid I, an enemy to the 
| lower ranks of men; poor pcople muſt 
live, and their ſervice, as well as fubor- 
dination, is neceſſary to ſociety; but I con- 
feſs I was always fond of thoſe ſumptuary _ 
laws, that confined the degrees of men to 


their reſpective departments, and 


vented mechanics from contounding chem. . 
ſelves with gentlemen. 
My Lord, ſays he, with the moſt caſy 
and provoking unconcern, when you ſhall 
be pleaſed to look down from the ſuperi- 
oricy of your ſtation, and to conſider 
things and perſons according to their me- 
rits, you will not deſpiſe ſome, merely for 
being of uſe to others. The wealth, pro- 
ſperity, and importance of all this world, 
are founded and erected on three living 


_ pillars, the TILLER of the ground, the 85 


MAN UFACTURER, and the MERCHANT. 


Of theſe, the tiller is ſuppoſed to be the 5 


leaſt reſpectable, as he requires the leaſt 
of genius, invention, or addreſs; and yet 
the plowman Triptolemus was worſhip- 
ed as a god; and the plowman Cincin- 
natus is ſtill held in as high eſteem as any 
peer of any realm, fave that of Great 
Britain. | | 
-. þ have W ſaid I, a mob of fach 
gods and dictators ſomewhat dangerous at 


umes. 1 muſt be free to tell you, mf 


4d 
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ter, that matters are much changed ſince 
princeſſes kept ſheep, and the ſons of 
kings were cow-herds. The rank and 


orders of men are now appointed and 


known, and one department mult not 
preſume to break in upon the other. My 
baker, barber, brewer, butcher. hatter, 
hoſier, and tailor, are, unqueſtionably, 
of uſe, though! have not the honour of 
being acquainted with one of them; and, 
hitherto, I have deemed it ſufficient to 
ſend my ſervants to entertain and pay 
them their bills, without admitting them 
5 a tete a tete, as at preſent. 


He now rejoined, with a little v -armth, 


My Lord, we pardon your indelicacy, in 


conſideration of your error. The vene- 


rable body, now preſent, miglit be ad- 
mitted to a tete a tete with the firſt eſtate 
of this kingdom, without any condeſcen- 
fion on the part of majeſty. And, would 
you allow yourſelf to be duly informed, 
I ſhould ſoon make you ſenſible, that we 


have actually done you the honour which 
we intended by this viſit. 


Permit me to repeat, that the N 


proſperity, and importance of every thing 


upon earth ariſes from the TILLER, the 


 ManuFACTURER, and the MERCHANr, 


and that, as nothing is truly eſtimable, 


fave in Proportion to its , theſe are, 
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confequen wy, very far from being con- 
temptible characters. The tiller ſupplies 
the manufacturer. the manufacturer ſup- 
plies the merchant, and the merchant ſup- 
phes the world with all its wealth. It is 
thus that induſtry is promoted, arts in- 
vented and improved, commerce extend- 
ed, ſuperfluities mutually vended, wants 
mutually ſupplied ; that each man be- 
comes a uſeful member of ſociety ; that 
| locietics become further of advantage to 
each other; and that ſtates are enabled to 
pay and dignify their upper ſervants with 
titles, rich revenues, e and 
crowus. 
Ihe merchant, above all, is ee 
contiderable, and reſpectable, by his oc- 
cupation. It is he who furniſhes every 
comfort, convenience, and elegance of 
life; who carriesoff every redundance, who 
fills up every want, who ties country to 
country, and clime to clime, and brings 
the remoteſt regions to neighbourhood 
and converſe; who makes man to be li- 
rerally the lord of the creation, and gives 
him an intereſt in whatever is done upon 
_ earth; who furniſhes to each the product 
of all lands, and the labours of all nations; 
and thus knits into one family, and weaves 
into one web, the wind and brother- 


, hood of all maykind, 
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have no quarrel, I cried, to the high 
and mighty my lords the merchants, it 
each could be humbly content with the 
profits of his profeſſion, without forming 
themſelves into companies, excluſive of 
their brethren, our itinerant merchants 
and pedlars. I confeſs myſelf an enemy 
to the monopolies of your chartered com- 
panies and city-corporations; and I can 
perceive no evil conſequence to the pu- 

blic or the ſtate, if all fuch alſociations 
were this inſtant diſſolved. 

Permit me, he mildly replied, once for 
all, to ſet your Lordſhip right in this mat- 
ter. I am ſenſible that the gentlemen of 
large landed properties are apt to look 
upon themſelves as the pillars of the ſtate, 


and to conſider their intereſts, and the in- 


tereſts of the nation, as very little be- 
holden to or dependent on trade; tho” the 
fact is, that thoſe very gentlemen would 
loſe nine parts in ten of their yearly re- 
turns, and the nation nine tenths of her 
_ yearly revenues, if induſtry and the arts, 
(promoted as I ſaid by commerce) did 
not raiſe the products of lands to tenfold _ 
their natural value. Ihe manufacturer, 
on the other hand, depends on the landed 
intereſt for nothing ſave the materials of 
his craft; and the merchant is wholly in- 
dependent of all lands, or rather, he is the 
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general patron thereof. I muſt forther 
&bſerve to your Lordſhip, that this bene- 
ſicent profeſſion is by no means confined to 
individuals, as you would have it. Large 
ſocieties of men, nay, mighty nations, may 
and have been merchants. When ſocie- 
ties incorporate for ſuch a worthy purpoſe, h 
they are formed as a fœtus within the 
| womb of the mother, a conſtitution with- 
mm thegeneral ſtate or conſtitution; their 
Particular laws and regulations ought, al. 
b ways, to be conformable to thoſe of the 
1 fyſtem; and, in that caſe, ſuch 


| corporations greatly conguce to the peace 
1 and good order of cities and large towns, 
* and to the general power and proſperity 
1 of the nation. 


5 nation that ! is a merchant Js no 
i need of an extent of lands, as it can de- 
rive to irfelf ſubſiſtence from all parts of 
the globe. Tyre was ſi ated in a ſmall 
iland on the coaſt of Phœnicia, and yet 
that. ſingle city contained the moſt flou- 
riſhing, opule nt, and powerful nation in 
the univerſe; a nation that long with-. 


þ ood the united forces of the three firſt 
* 
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monarchies, brought againſt her by Ne- 
buchadnezzar and Alexander the Great. 
The Seven United Provinces do not con— 
tain land ſufficient for the ſubſiſtence of 
one third of their inhabitants; but they 
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are a nation of merchants; the world fur- 
niſhes them with an abundance of all good 


things; by commerce they have ar rived 
at empire; they have aſſumed to them- 
ſelves the principality of the ocean; and 


by being lords of the ocean, are in a mea- 


ſure become the proprietors of all lands. 


Should England ever open her eyes to 


her own :mereſt; ſhe will follow the ſame 


proſperous and ennobling profeſſion; he 


will conform to the conſequences of her 


ſituation. She will ſee.thar, without a na- 
val pre- eminence, ſhe cannot be ſafe, and 


_ that, without trade, her naval power can- 


not be ſupported. Her glory will alſo 
flow from this ſource of her interelts, and 
a ſail- yard will become the higheſt ſceptre 
of her dignity. She will then find, that 


a ſingle triumph of her flag will be more 


available for her proſperity, than the con- 
queſt of the four continents; that her 


pre- eminence by ſca will carry and dif- 


fuſe her influence over all lands; and, that 
univerſal influence is univerſal dominion; = 


Avarice, my Lord, may pile; robbery : 


may plunder; new mines may be open- 
ed; hidden treaſures may be difcovered ; 


gameſters may win caſh; conquerors may 
win kingdoms; bur all fuch means of ac- 
quiriag riches are tranſient and deterinn- 
able: while induſtry and commerce are 
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and dignities from tlie ſtedfaſt extent of 
their landed poſſeſſions? Was it by barter 
and bargain that our Edwards and Henrys 
atchieved their conqueſts on the conti- 
nent? or was it by pedlars or mechanics, 
think you, that the fields of Creſſi, of 
Poictiers, and Agincourt, are rendered 
immortal? Go, I continued, ſeek elſe- 
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the natural, the living, the never-failins 


fountains, from whence the wealth of this 


world can alone be taught to flow. 
And can you, cried ; have the effron- 


tary to inſinuate a preference of yourſelf, 


and your f-Howeits, to our Britiſh no- 
princes, why derive their powers 


where for redreſs of your inſignificant 


grievances ; we give little to ſturdy beg- 
gars, but nothing to ſaucy rivals. | 


Wholly kindled by this invective, he 


caſt on me a fierce and manacing regard; 
and, with a ſcvèere accent, and a fide- 


glance that ſhot fire, When courtiers (ſays 
he) acquire common ſenſe, and lords ſhall 


have learned to behave themſelves like 
gentlemen, I may do ſuch a one the ho- 
nour to acknowledge him for a brother. 


Tour brother! exclaimed Mr Meekly, 
your brother, my Lord! Yes, Mr 


| Meekly, my brother, my amiable, my 


very amiable and honourable brother, in- 


deed. But turning contemptuouſly* from 3 


* * 
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me he inſtantly departed with his artend- 
ing citizens. 

I ought to have followed, I ought to 
have ſtaid him. I ſhould have fallen up- 
on his neck: with my tears and careſſes 

1 ſhould have wrung a pardon from him, 

and not have ſuffered him to leave me till. 

by my ſubmiſſions I had obtained full for- 

giveneſs. This indeed was my firſt e- 
motion; but the recollection of my long 
and unnatural neglect, my utter diſregard 

ol his perſon and concerns, now aggra- 
tated by my late inſults, perſuaded me 
that a reconciliation on bis part Was im- 
poſſible. 

I remained diſconcerted, and ny 

| diſturbed. I felt with What pride and 
tranſport I ſhould now have acknow ledg- 

ed, have courted, have clafped this brother 
to my boſom; but my fancy repreſented 
him as ice in my arms, as ſhrinking 
and turning from me with diſguſt and 
diſdain. At times, I formed a hundred 
ſchemes toward recovering his affections: 
but, again, rejecting theſe as ineffectual, 
I endeavoured to conſole myſelf for his 
loſs, by conſidering his late demeanour as 
_ exceeding faulty, and expreſhve of a diſ- 
poſition inſufferably proud and overbear- 
ing. My heart, indeed, ackrow!edged 
How very lovely he was in his perſon; but 
Vor. Sn -- 
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the ſup periority of his talents, and the re- 
5 ent of his manners, gave him a dif. 


tinction that was not altogether fo grateful. 


All day I kept my apartment, in dif- 


pleaſure at my brother, myſclf, and the 


world. The next morning I was inform- 


ed, chat, the moment he left me, he went 
= the miniſter, who engaged, at his in- 
ſtance, to have every grievance that he 
complained. of redrefied to its extent: 


that the miniſter had afterwards intro-. 


duced him to bis majeſty in full levee, 
that the king held him in long and fami- 
lar conve erſation, and that all the court 

as profuſe of their admira tion and pros 
ſes of Mr Clinton. 


This alſo was freſh matter of triumph 


to him, and mortification to me. It was 
now evident, that my brother's application 


to me was intended merely to do me pe- 


ceuliar honour; and, in return, faid I to 
myſelf, I have endeavoured to cover him 


with confuſion and diſgrace. Yet when 
J underſtood that he had diſdained to men- 


tion me as his brother, or of his blood, - 


1 alſo ſcorned to derive luſtre from any 
claim of affinity- with him; and I further 
felt that I could not forgive him the re- 


proaches which he conſtrained me to give 
myſc fin! his behalf. 
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e chat time 1 took great pains to 
| diffipare or ſuppreſs thoſe  uncaly ſenſa- | 
tions which rhe remembrance of him gave 
me. But after 5 1 marrie 4, and retired 


from the 9 glare nd- but] LC of the world; 
and more particular! Y ON tie 1 of my 
firſt child, whe 1 my heart had entered 
into a new der E of d 8 feelings, 
this de ar brother returned with double 
weight . my min = Let His idea was 
no OR. accompanied by envy or reſent- 


* — 


ment, but by an aftectlonate and L1WECT, 
though paining remorſe, 

I | wrote him a letter full ot l 
fubmiſſions, and of tener and atoning 
prayers for pardon and reconcilement. 
Bur, alas! my meſlenger re turned with tid- 
ings, that ſome years paſt he had with- 
drawn from trade, had retired to France 
or Holland, had dropt all correſpondence, 
and that no one in Fo zland } knew nerker 
he was dead or ali 

Ah, my bro . my dear brother! (L 
would often repeat to myſelf) has any rc = 
verſe of fortune happened to you, my 
brother ? ſome dome! tic calami ity, fome 
heavy diſtreſs, perhaps! aad no brother 
at hand to conſole or ſhare your afflic- 
tions. Return to me, divi 
divide my fortune with me 
Alas, v: retch that I am, you krow not 
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7 that You have a brother, one deſery- 
ing of that name. You know not that 
this bofom of flint is now humanized, 


and melted down in the fervour of affec-. 
tion toward you. You hate me, you 
deſpiſe me, my amiable brother! How = 


now ihall I make you ſenſible, that my 


heart is full of your image, of eſteem, 
of tendereſt toy e, for my lovely Harry 


Clinton! 


I again ſent orke r 3 in ſearch 
of intelligence, and procured letters to 
the bankers and e of principal. 
note abroad; but all my ſolieĩtudes and 


inquiries were equally fruitleſs. 


I be grief that this occationed firſt tau ght 
me to reflect, and caſt a ſhade over the 
luſtre of every object about me. The 
world no more appeared as that world 
Which formerly had held out happineſs 
to either hand. I no longer beheld it thro? 
the perſpectives of curioſity or yourhtul 
defire ; I had worn out all its gaities; I 


had exhauſted all its delights; for me it 


had nothing more to promiſe, or beſtow ; 


and yet J ſaw no better proſpect, no other 
Tefour CC, 
Should 1 turn to religion, a little ob- 


fervation_ taught me, that the devotees 


rhemfelves were warm in purſuit of objects 


of which I was tired; that they were ſhall 
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fubje& to the paſiions and deſires of the 
world; and were no way to be diſtin— 


Soren rom other men, fave by an unſo- 


jable reſe rve, or gloomy caſt of counten— 


ens 


May venture to confeſs. to you, - My 


Meekly, that, at times of my de ond 
ence, I dared to call the juſticc and u dom 
of Omnipotence into queſtion. Take 
this world, (fad I to pane conſider it 
as it feems to ſtand, independent of any 
other, and no one living can allign a in⸗ 
le end or purpofe for which it could be 
made. Men are even as their fellow. in- 
ſes; they riſe to life, exert their linea- 


ments, and flutter abroad during the fum- 


mer of their little ſeaſon ; then droop, die 
away, and are facceeded and fucceeded. 


1 


in In inſignificant rotation. Even the 


firmeſt human eſtabliſin ments, the beſt la- 
howred ſyſtems of policy, can fcarce boaſt 


a nobler fate, or a Waker duratio: : the 


mightieſt Kates and nations pœriſh like in- 
dividuals; in ene kr we read their hiſ- 


tory? we admire their atchievements, we 
are intereſted in their ſucceſſes ; but, pro- 


ced to the next, and no more than. 4 
name is left: the Nine vels and = dylors 


of Aſia are fallen; the Sparta and Athens 
of Greece are no more; = the monu- 
| Ars that Promiſed ro cudurc To Ct cruiy 


: _ 


worthy of a 
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are eraſed like the mount of ſand which, 
pyeſterday, the children caſt up on the 
ſhore. 
When I behold this ſtupendous expanſe, 
ſo ſumptuouſly furniſhed with a profuſion 
of planets and luminaries, revolving in 
appointed courſes, and diverſifying the 
ſeaſons; I fee a work that is altogether 
od. Again, when I deſcend 
to earth, and 180 abroad upon the infi- 
nite productions of nature, upon provi- 
ſions fo amply anſwering to the wants of 
every living being, and on objects and 


organs fo finely fitted to each other, | 


trace a complicated maze of wiſdom, 


bounty, and benevolence : But when I 


fee all theſe beauties and benefits counter- 
ated by ſome adverſe and deſtructive 


principle; when the heavens gather their 


clouds and roll their thunders above, and 
the earth begins to quake and open be- 
neath us; when the air, that ſeemed ſo 


late to be the breath and balm of life, 


grows pregnant with a variety of peſts, 
plagues and poifons ; when life itſelf is 


found to be no other than the ſtore-houſe 


or habitation of death, and that all vege- 
table and animal ſyſtems include, within 
their frame, the principles of inevitable 
diſtemper and diſſolution: when, additi- 
_ enal to. a theſe natural miſchiefs, L con- 


-_- 
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ſider the extent and empire of moral evil 


upon earth; when I behold the wretched, 
periſhable, ſhort-lived animal, called Man, 


tor the value of ſome matter of property, 


ass tranſient as himſelf, induſtrious, and 

ſtudious of the deſtruction of his ſpecies; _ 

: when, not content with the evils that na- 
ture has entailed upon him, man exerts | 


all his talents for multiplying and ſpeed- 


ing the means of perdition to man; when 
I fee half the world employed in puſhing 
the other half from the verge of exiſtence, 


and then droping after in an endleſs ſuc- 


ceſſion of malevolence and miſery, I can- 
not poſlibly reconcile ſuch contraſts and 
contradictions to the agency, or even per- l 


miſſion, of the one over. ruling principle of 
: goodacls called God. 


Could not Omnifcience foreſee ſuch _ 
conſequences at creation? e 


ſaid Mr 1 
Might he not have ordered matters ſo, 


as to have prevented the poſſibility of any | 


degree of natural or moral evil in his uni- 


verſe ?—I think he might, my Lord.— 
Why did he not then prevent them? to 
what end could he permit ſuch multiplied 


malevolence and miſery among his crea- 
tures? For ends, certainly, my Lord, in- 


finitely worthy both of his wiſdom ad 
| lus goodneſs. 1 am defirous | it mould be 


* | g 
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ſo; but cannot conceive, cannot reach 
the way or means of compaſling ſuch an 


Antention. 


Can you not W faid Mr Mee! dy, | 


that evil may be admitted for accomplith- 


ing the greater and more abundant good? 
May not partial and temporary malevo- 
lence and miſery be finally productive of 


. univerſal, durable, and unchangeable 


beatitude? May not the univerſe, even 
now, be in the pangs of travail, of la- 


bour for ſuch a birth, ſuch a bielled con- : 


2 fommation i 'E 


It were, rejoined the Farl, as our r Shake. 


ſpear fays, it were indeed a conſummation 
ddevoutly to be wiſhed! But, might nor 
Omnipotence have brought about a con- 
ſuummatjon equally good, without any in- 
rervention of preceding evil ?---Had that 
| been poſſible, my Lord, it would 8 


queſt: onably have been effected. But if 
certain relations arife berweerr God and 


his creatures, and between man and man, 
EY 4 ö ü * . be Y 
which could not ariſe ſave on the previous 


ſuppoſition of 2 without which, in- 
deed, neither the attributes of God bim : 
ſelf, nor the inſufficiency, dependence, or 
oblizarion of the creature could have been 


N duly diſcoverable throughout eternity ; 


then temporary evil becomes indiſpenſibly 


* 


* 
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5 neceſſary to the conſequence and conſum- | 
| mation of the greateſt good. | 


Your notion, exclaimed the Earl, is 


1 amazing, truly glorious; and every 


way worthy of a God who, in ſuch a caſe 


would be infinitely worthy of all worſhip. 
Is this the reaſon, Mr Meckly, that what 
wWe all ſo earneſtly feck for is no where to 
be found; that no portion or taſte of hap- 


pineſs is to be had upon earth? 


I do not ſay fo, my Lord; I chiak that 
a man, even on earth, may be occaſional. 
ly, nay durably, and exceedingly happy. 

What, happy! durably, exceedingly 


happy repeated the Earl. I was told that 
the experience of ages, that philoſophy 
and even divinity had agreed with Solo- 
mon in this, that all upon earth was va- 


nity and vexation of ſpirit. If any may 


enjoy happineſs on this fide of the great 


conſummation that you ſpeak of, I am 


_ perſuaded, Mr Meekly, that you yourſelf 


are the man. Your lips, indeed, fay no- 


thing of the matter; but neither Your 
eyes, nor your aſpect can reſtrain the ex- 


preſſion of ſome extraordinary peace that 


abides within. O, fay then, my. dear, 
my eſtimable friend, whence, | how, by 
what means, may a man arrive at happi- 


= neſs 1 getting out of hunlett, my 
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Out of himſelf, Mr Meekly! yGu 400. 


niſh me greatly. A contradiction in terms, 
unnatural, impoſſible God, bimſelf, 


my Lord, cannot make a man happy in 


any other wav, either here, or hereafter. 


I: is, faid rhe Earl, an ef {tablith ed max- 


im among all thinking men, whether di- 
vines or philoſophers, that SgLr-Lovz is 
the motive to all human actions. Virtue 
forbid, exclaimed Mr Meekly. All ac- 


tions are juſtly held good or evil, baſe 
- honourable, deteſtable or amiable, 


mere iy according to their motives: bur, 


it the motive is "the ſame to all, there is 
an end, at once to the poſſibility of vir- 
tue; the cruel and the kind, the faithful 
and the perfidious, the proſtitute and the 


Patriot, are confound=d together. 


Do not all men, returned the Earl, act 
agrecable to their OWN propenſities and 


inclinations? do the ey not act ſo or ſo, 


merely becauſe it pleaſes them ſo to act? 
and is not this pleaſure the ſame motive 
in all? - By no means, my Lord, it never 


vas nor can be rhe motive in any. We 
mult go a queſtion deeper, to diſcover the 
ſecret principle or ſpring of action. One 


man is pleaſed ro do good, another is 

pleaſed to do evil; now, whence is it that 
each is pleaſed with purpoſes in their na- 

ture ſo oppoſite and irreconcileable ? Be- 


- 
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Ry" my Lord, the propenitics or mo- 
tives to action, in each, are as oppoſite 


and irreconcileable as the actions them 
telves : the one is prompred, and therefore 
pleaſed with his purpoſe of doing evil to 
others, through ſome baſe proſpect of in- 
tereſt redounding to himfelt; the other 
is prompred and ſpurred, and therefore 


pleaſed with his purpoſe of endangering 
his perſon, or futering in his fortune, 


through the benevolent proſpect of the 


good that ſhall thereby redound to others. 


Pleaſure is, itfelf, an effect, and cannot 


be the cauſe, or principle, or motive to 


any thing ö it is an agrecable ſenſation 
that ariſes, in any animal, on its meeting 
or. contemplating an object that is fuired 


to its nature. As far as th@natrre of ſuch 


an animal is evil, evil obſects can alone 
affect it with pleaſure; - AS far as the na- 
ture of ſuch an animal is gœcd, the ob- 


jeẽts mult be good whereby its Pleatures 
are excited. 


When Damon was ſerterced, by Dio- 
nyfius of Syracuſe, to die on fuch a day, 


he prayed permifſion, in the interim, to 
"retire to his own ccuntry, to ſet the af- 
fairs of bis diſconſolate family in order. 


This the tyrant intended moſt percmpro- 
rily to refuſe, by granting it, as he con- 


ceived, on the ande condition of lis 
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procuring ſome one to remain as hoſts 55 
for his return, under equal forfeiture of 8 


life. Pythias heard the condition, and 
did not wait for an application on the part 


of Damon; he inſtantly offered himſelf to 
durance in the place of his friend, and 


Damon was accordingly ſet at liderty. 
The king and all his courtiers were aſto- 


niſhed at this action, as they could not 
account for it on any allowed principles. 
Self intereſt, in their judgment, was the 

ſole mover of human affairs; and they 
looked on virtue, friendſhip, benevolence, 


love of country, and the like, as terms 


invented by the wiſe to impoſe upon the 
weak. They, therefore, imputed this act 


of Pythias to the extravagance of his 


folly; to the defect of head, merely, and 


no way to any virtue or 300 ny 6 of 
; heart. 


When the day of Fa deſtined execution 


drew near, the tyrant had the curioſity 
to viſit Pythias in his dungeon. Having 
reproached him for the romantic ſtupidi. 
| ty of his conduct, and rallied him, ſome 
time, on his madneſs in preſuming that 
Damon, by his return, would prove as 
great a fool as himſelf; My Lord, ſaid Py- 
has, with a firm voice and noble aſpect, 
I would it were poſſible that I might ſuf- 
er a 1 babe, . than my 


i 
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friend ſhould fail in any article of his ho- 
nour. He cannot fail therein, my Lord. 
J am as confident of his virtue, as I am of 
my own exiſtence. But, I pray, I beſeech 
the gods, to preſerve the life and integrity 
of my Damon together. Oppoſe him, ye 
winds ! prevent the eagerneſs and impa- 
tience of his honourable endeavours ! and 
ſuffer him not to arrive till, by my death, 
I have redeemed a life a thouſand times 
of more conſequence, more eſtimation 
than my own; more eſtimable to his lovely 
wife, to his precious little innocents, to his 
friends, to his country! O, leave me not 
to die the worlt of deaths in my Damon! 
Dionyſius was confounded and awed by 
whe dignity of theſe ſentiments, and by the 
manner (ll more ſentiinental) in which 
they were uttered ; he felt his heart ſtrucx 
by a flight ſenſe of invading truth, but it 
| ſerved rather to perplex than to undeceive 
him. He heſitated, he would have ſpoken, 
bur he looked down, and retired in filence, 
The fatal day arrived. Pythias was 
brought forth, and walked, amidſt the 
guard, with a fer] ious but ſatisfied air, to 
the place of execution. 
Dionyſius was already there. He was 
exalted on a moving throne that was drawn 
by fix white horſes, and fat penſive and 


Os to the demeanour of the Priſoner, 


— — — — 
— 
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8 ” . 


Pythias came. He vaulted lightly on 


the ſcaffold; and beholding for © 
time the apparatus of his death, he turn- *" 


cad with a pleafed countenance and ad- 
àureſſed the aſſembly: 


My prayers are heard, he cried; the 


gods are propitious ! You know, my 
friends, that the winds have been contrary 
till yeſterday: Damon could not come, 


could not conquer impoſſibilities: be 


will be here to-morrow, and the blood 
which is ſhed to-day ſhall have ranſomed 
the life of my friend. O, could I eraſe 
from your boſoms every doubt, every 
mean ſuſpicion of the honour of the man 
for whom I am about to ſuffer ; I ſhould. 
go to my death even as I would to my 


bridal! Be ir ſufficient, in the mean time, 


that my friend will be found noble, that 

his truth is unimpeachable, that he will 
ſpeedily approve it, that he is now on his 
way, hurrying on, accuſing himſelf, the 
adverſe elements, and the gods. But I 
haſte to prevent his ſpeed, - executioner! : 
to your office. 


As he pronounced the laſt words, a 


buzz began to ariſe among the a0 
of the people. A diſtant voice was heard. 
The croud caught the words; and, Stop, 


ſtop the execution! was repeated by the 
_ whole allcmbly. 


* 
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A man came at full ſpeed. The throng 
gave way to his approach. He was mount- 
ed on a fteed of foam. In an inſtant he 


was off his horſe, on the 0 and held 
Pythias ftraitly embraced. 


You are ſafe, he cried; you are ſafe, y 


friend, my beloved; tlie gods be praiſcd, 


you are ſafe! I now have nothing but 


death to ſuffer; and I am delivered from 
the anguiſh of thoſe reproaches which 1 
gave myſelf, for having endangered a life 
fo much dearer than my own. 


Pale, cold, and half ſpeechleſs in the 
arms of his Damon, Pythias replied, 1 


broken accents,Faral haſte !—crnel im- 
_ Patience !== 
Vrought impoffbilitt jes in your favour? 
— Bur, I will not be wholly diſappointed 
A ſince I cannot die to fave, 1 wil not 
ſurvive you! 


what envious powers have 


Dionyſius heard, beheld. and conſidered 


all with aſtoni ment. His heart was 
touched; his eyes were opened; and he 
could no longer refuſe his aſſent to truths 


ſo inconteſtibly approved by their facts. 
He deſcended from his throne, He 


aſcended the ſcaffold. Live! live, ye in- 
comparable pair! he exclaimed. Ye have 
borne unqueſtionable teſtimony to the ex- 
iſtence of virtue, and that virtue equaliy 
evinces the certainty of the exiſtence of 


1 2 
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a God to reward it. Live happy! live re- 
nowned! and, O; form me by your pre- 


cepts, as ye have invited me by your ex- 


ariple, to be worthy of the participation - 
ot ſo facred a friendſhip! 

You bring your arguments quite home, 
Mr Meckly, faid the Earl; the underitand- 
ing cannot reject what the heart ſo ſenfibly 
feels. My foul deeply acknowledges the 


exiſtence of virtue, with its eſfential and 


inherent difference from vice; and this 
difference, L acknowledge, mult as necef. + 
farily be founded in the diilerence of the 
Principles from whence they proceed: but 


What thoſe principles are I know not; and 
am equally a ſtranger to what you intend | 


dy a man's getting out of himſelf in order 


to happineſs. What am I to underſtand 
by the term Sri.r, Mr Meekly ? 


Every particle of matter, my Lord, has a 


SEL, or diſtinct identity, inaſmuch as it 


cannot be any other particle of matter. 


Now, while it continues in this its ſtate cf 


SELFISHNESS, or abſolute“ diſtinction, it is 
utterly uſcleſs and inſigniſicant, and 1s to 


the univerſe as though it were not. It has 


however a princip le of attraction (analo- 


| gous or anfwerable to defire in the mind) 


whereby it endeavours to derive to itſelf 
1 powers and advantages of all other 
portions of matter. But when the Diving 
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INTELLIGENCE hath harmonized certain 
quantities of fach diſtinct particles into 
certain animal or vegetable ſyſtems, this 
principle of attraction in each is overcome; 
for each becomes attracted and draun as 
it were from SELF; each yields up its 
powers to the benefit of the whole; and 
then, and then only, becomes capable and 
productive of thape, colouring, beauty, 
flowers, fragrance, and fruits. 
Be pleaſed now to obſerve, my Lord, 
that this operation in matter is no other 
than a manifeſtation of the like proceſs in 
mind; and that no ſoul was ever capable 
of any degree of virtue and happinets, fave | 
ſo far as it is drawn aw ay, in its aflections, 
from sELr; ſave ſo far as it is engaged in 
wiſhing, contriving, endeavouring, pro- 
moting, and rejoicing in the welfare and 
happineſs of others. 
It is, therefore, that the kingdom of 
heaven is moſt aptly, and molt beautifully, 


compared to a tree bearing fruit and dif- 


fuſing odours, Whoſe root is the PRINcI- 
PLE of infinite benevolence, and whoſe _ 
branches are the blefled members, recei- 


ving conſummate beatitude icom the act — 


of communication. 

I think, indeed, ſaid the Earl, that Ican 

form ſome ſort of a notion of fuch a N 
L on 
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in eaves. But it would poſe you, Mr 
| _ Meekly; to exemplify your poſition from 
any body of men that ever were upon 
earth, - 
Pray ks me, my Lord ; the States 
of Sparta and Rome derived their luſtre 
and power, their whole pre-eminence and 
praiſe, from this principle of communi- 
cation, which, in them, was called love of 
country. But this beautifying principle 
was ſtill more eminently inſtanced in the 
fociety of the church of Jeruſalem, W uo 
had all things in common; who imparted 
their poſſfeſſions to all men, as every man 
had need; and thence, did eat their com- 
mon bread with gladnefs and finglenets 
of heart, praiſing God, and old fa- 
ö vour with all people. . 
You fay, my Lord, that you can form 2 
notion of ſome ſuch excellence in heaven; 
but J can form no notion of any excel. 
lence more admirable, in heaven itſelf, 
than when a man, in his preſent ſtate of 
frail and depraved nature, averbears his 
perſonal fears of pain and mortality, and 
yields up- his body to affured perdition, 
for public good, or for the fake of thoſe 
f whom it delighteth him to preferve. 
1 ſhall paſs over the inſtances of the Ro- 
man Regulus and the Decii, as alſo that of 
Leonidas, and his three hundred. Spartans, 
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; who devoted their lives for the liberties 
of Greece: was that candidate leſs a hero, 
who, being rejected from being one of 
theſe ſelf- devoted, exclaimed, The gods 
de praiſed that there are three hundred, 
in Sparta, better men than myſelf! But 
I come nearer our own times and our own 
nation, to exemplify this diſregard of 
slr, the vital ſource and principle of e- 
very virtue, in fix mechanics or 1 
of the city of Calais. 

Edward the Third, after the battle of 5 
Creſſy, laid ſiege to Calais. He had forti- 
fied his camp in fo impregnable a manner, 
that all the efforts of France proved inef- 

fectual to raiſe the ſiege, or throw ſuccours 

into the city. The citizens, however, un- 
der the conduct of Count Vienne their gal- 
lant governor, made an admirable de- 
fence. Day after day the Engliſh effected 

many a breach, which they repeatedly 8 

pected to ſtorm by morning; but, when 
morning appeared, they wondered to be- 
hold new ramparts raiſed, nightly erected, 
out of the ruins which the day had made. 5 

France had now put the ſickle into her 
ſecond harveſt, fince Edward, with his vic- 
torious army, fat down before the town. 

The eyes of all Europe were intent on the 
jſſue. The Engliſh made their approaches 

and attacks withbut remiſſion; but the 1 
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citizens were as obſtinare in repelling all 
their efforts. 

At length, famine did more for a- 
ward than arms. After the citizens had 


dievoured the lean carcaſes dfaheir ſtarved 


cattle, they tore up old foundations and 
rubbiſh, in ſcarch of vermin. They fed 


: boiled leather, and the weeds of ek, 
| hauſted gardens ; and a morſel of dama- 


In this tremity they reſolved to at- 
tempt the Enemy's camp. They boldly 
ſallied forth; che Englith joined battle; 
and, after a long and "deſperate. engage- 
ment; Count Vienne was taken priſoner ; 
and the citizens, who ſurvived the flaugh- 
ter, retired within their gates. 
On the captivity of the governor, the 
command devolved upon Euſtace Saint 
Pierre, the mayor of the town, a man of 
mean birth, but of exalted virtue. 
Euſtace now found himfelf under the 
neceſſity of capitulating, and offered to 
deliver, to Edward, the city, with all the 
poſſeſſions and wealth of the inhabirants, 
provided he permitted them to depart 
with life and liberty. 
Ass Edward had long fince 950850 to 
aſcend the throne of France, he was exaſ- 
perated, to the laſt degree, againſt theſe 
= nn a whole {ole valour had defeated lis 


ged corn * accounted matter of luxury. _ 
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warmeſt hopes; ; he therefore determined 
to take an exemplary revenge, though he 
' wiſhed to avoid the impuration of cruelty. 
He anſwered, by Sir Walter Mauny, that 
they all deſerved capital puniſhment, as 
obitinate traitors to him, their true and 
natural ſovereign: that, however, in his 
wonted clemency, he conſented to pardon 
the bulk of che plebeians, provided they 
would deliver up to kim ſix of their 
principal citizens, with halters about their 
necks, as victims of due atonement for 
that ſpirit of rebellion with which they 
had inflamed the vulgar herd, 
All the remains of this deſolate city were 
convened in the great ſquare, and, like 
men arraigned at a tribunal from whence 
there wasno appeal, expected, with beating 
hearts, the ſentence of their conqueror. 


"When Sir Walter had declared his meſ- 


ſage, conſternation and pale diſmay was 
imprefled on every face. Each looked 


upon death as his own inevitable lot; for 


how ſhould they deſire to be ſaved at the 
price propoſed? whom had they to deliver, 
ſave parents, brothers, kindred, or valiant 


neighbours who had fo often expoſed their 


lives in their defence? To long and dead 
ſilence, deep ſig hs and groans ſucceeded; 

till Euſtace St Pierre, getting up to a little 
eminence, thus addreſſed the aſſembly:; 
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My friends, we are brought to great 


ſtraits this day. We muſt either tub- 
mit to the terms of cur cruel and en- 


ſnaring conqueror; or vield up our ten- 


der inkants. our wives, and chaſte daugh— 


ters, to the bloody and brutal luſts of 
25 violating ſoldiery. e 

Wae well know what the tyrant in- 
tends, by his ſpecious offers of mercy. 


It will not ſatiate his vengeance to maker 
us merely miſc rable, lie would alſo 
make us criminal, he would make us 
contemptible; he will grant us life n 
no condition, fave that of our being 


unworthy of it. 
© Look about you, my friends, and 
fix your eyes on the perſons whom you 


with ro deliver up as the victims of your 
own ſafety. Which of theſe would 
ye appoint to the rack, the ax, or 


the halter? Is there any here, who 
has not watched for you, who has not 


fought for you, who has not bled for 


you 7 who, through the length of this 


inveterate ſiege, has not ſuffered fa- 


tigues and milerics, a thouſand times 


worſe than death, that you and yours 


might ſurvive to days of peace and 


proſperity? Is it your preſervers then 


whom you would deſtine to deſtruc- 


tion; you will not, you cannot da it. 
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* 


juſtice, honour, humanity, makes ſuch 
treaſon impoſſible. 
Where then is our reſource? Is there 
any expedient left, whereby we may 
avoid guilt and infamy on the one hand, 
or the deſolation and horrors of a 
ſacked city on the other? There is, my 
friends, rhere is one expedient left; a 
gracious, an excellent, a god-like ex- 
pedient? Is there any here ro whom vir- 
tue is dearer than life? let him offer 
himſelf an obiation for the ſafety of 
his people! he ſhall not fail of a bleſſed 
© approbation from that Power, who of- 
fered up his _ Son tor the falvation> 
of mankind.” 95 
: He ſpoke but an N 8 en- 
| ſued. Each man looked around for the ex- 
ample of that virtue and magnanimity in 
others, which all wiſhed to: approve in them- 
_ ſelves, tho? they wanted the reſolution. _ 
At length Saint Pierre reſumed— It 
* had been baſf in me, my fellow. citizens, 
to propoſe any matter of danger to 
others, which 1 myſelf had not been 
y wp to undergo in my own perfon. 
ut J held it ungenerous to deprive any 
man of that preference and eſtimation, 
which might attend a firſt offer on fo 
+ fional an occaſion. For I doubt not 


but = re are many here us ready, nay 
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more zealous of this martyrlom than 1 
can be, however modeſty and the fear 
of imputed oftentation may with-hoſd 
them from being foremoſt in exhibiring 
their merits. 


„ 0 


Indeed, the ſtation, to which the 


tivity of Lord Vienne has unhappily 


in giving my life for your fakes. I 
give it freely, I give It cheerfully—who 
comes next ?? | 
Your fon! exclaimed a youth, not yet 
come to maturity.— Ah , my child! cried 
Saint Pierre, I am, then, twice ſacri- 


K M 6. * 


ten thee a ſecond time, — Thy years are 
few but full, my ſon; the victim of 
virtue has reached the utmoſt purpoſe 
and goal of mortality. Who next, wy... 
friends?—This is the hour of heroes! 5 
Vour kinſman, cried John de Aire! your 


& „ ao * 9 * 


raiſed me, imparts a right to be the firſt 


ficed.— But, no—l have rather begot- 2 


kinſman, cried James Wiffant!—Yourkinſ- = | 


man, cvied Peter Wifſant!—Ah, exclaim- 
= Sir Walter Mauny, burſting into tears, 
_ why was not Ia citizen of Calai? 
The fixth victim was ſtill wanting, but 
was quickly ſupplied, by lot, from num- 
bers who were now emulous of fo enno- 

bling an example. 


The keys of the city were c then delivered . 
to Sir Walter. He. took the ſix 3 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 33 


into his cuſtody. He ordeted the gates 
to be opened, and gave charge to his at- 
tendants to conduct the remaining citi- 
Zens, with their families, through the 
camp of the Engliſh. | 
Before they departed, however, they 
Adefired permiſſion to take their laſt adieu 

of their deliverers. What a parting! what 
a ſcene! They crowded, with their wives 


and children, about Saint Pierre and his 


fellow- priſoners; they embraced, they 
clung around, they fell proſtrate before 
them; they groaned, they wept aloud ; 
and the joint clamour of their mourning 
| paſſed tlie gates of the Fs > and was heard 
| throughout the camp. 
The Engliſh, by this time, were ap- 
prized of what paſſed within Calais. They 
heard the voice of lamentation, and their 
fouls were touched with compaſſion: each 
of the ſoldiers prepared a portion of his 
own victuals, to welcome and entertain the 


half. famiſhed inhabitants; and they load- 


cd them with as much as their preſent 
weakneſs was able to bear, in order to 


=» ſupply them with ſuſtenance by the way. 


At length, Saint Pierre and his fellow. 
victims appeared. under the conduct of Sir 
Walter and a guard. All the tents of 
tlie Engliſh were inſta antly emptied. The 
ſoldiers poured from all parts, and arFang wy 
Vox. J. = oo 
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ed themſelves on each ſide, to behold, to 


contemplate, to admire this little band of 


patriots, as they paſſed. They bowed 
down to them on all ſides. They mur- 
mured their applauſe of that virtue which 
they could not but revere, even in ene- 


mies; and they regarded thoſe ropes, 


which they had voluntarily aſſumed a- 
bout their necks, as enfigns of greater 
dignity than that of the Britiſh garter. 
As ſoon as they had reached the pre- 
fence, Mauny! ſays the monarch, are theſe 
the principal inhabitants of Calais? They 
are, ſays Mauny ; they are not only the 


principal men of Calais, they are the prin= 
cCipal men of France, my Lord; if virtue 


bas any ſhare in the act of ennobling. 
Were they delivered peaceably ? ſays Ed- 


ward; was there no reſiſtance, no commo- | 
tion among the people? Not in the leaſt, 


my Lord, the people would all have periſh. 
ed, as than have delivered the leaſt of 


theſe to your Majeſty. They are ſelf. de- 


| livered, ſelf. devoted, and come to offer up 
their ineſtimable heads, as an ample equi- 


EE valent for the ranſom of thouſands. 


Edward was ſecretly piqued at this re- 


1 ply of Sir Walter; but he knew the privi- 


lege of a Britiſh ſubject, and ſuppreſſed 
bis reſentment. Experience, ſays he, hath 
0 ever * that ** only ſerves to invite 
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people to new crimes. Severity, at times, 
is indiſpenſably neceſſary, to deter ſubjects 
into ſubmiſſion, by puniſhment and ex- 
ample. Go, he cried to an officer, lead 
theſe men to execution]! Your rebellion, 
continued he, addreſſing himGlf to Saint 
Pierre, your rebellion againſt me, the 
natural heir of the crown, is hi ably ag- 


gravated by your preſent preſumption and 


affront of my power.—We have nothing 


to 2ik of your majeſty, ſaid Euitace, ſars 
what you cannot refuſe us. What is 
that? — our eſtcem, my Lord. ſaid Eut- 
race, and went out with his companions. 

At this infant a found of triumph was 


heard throughout the camp. The queen 
had juſt arrived, with a powerful rein- 
forcement of thoſe gallant ſoldiers, at the 
head of whom ſhe had conquered Scot- 


land, and taken the king captive. 


Sir Walter Mauny flew to receive her 
- majeſty, and briefly informed her of the 


"particulars reſpecting the fix victims. 
As ſoon as the had beca welcomed by 


Fdward and his court, the defired a pri- 
vate audience. My Lord, faid the, the 


. queſtion I am to enter upon, is not touch- 
ing the lives of a few mechanics; it re- 


ſpects a matter more eſtimable than the 


lives of all the natives of France; it re- 


ſpects the honour of the Eaglich nation; 


M2 
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it reſpects the glory of my Edward, my 


huſband, my king. 


You think you have ſentenced fx of 
your enemies to death. No my Lord they 
have ſentenced we and this ex- 

. 


ccution would be the cxecution of their 
con orders, not the orders of Edward. 


They have behaved themiclves worthi- 


ly, they have bchaved themſclves greatly, 


I cannot but reſpect, while I envy, while 

I hate them, for leaving us no ſhare 
in the honour of this action, ſave that 
of granting a poor, and 1 par- 


| don. 


J admit they have deſerved every thing 


that is evil at your hands. They have 


proved the molt inveterate and efficacious 
of your enemics. They alone have with- 
ſtood the rapid courſe of your conqueſts, 


and have with-held from you the crown to 
Which you were born. Is it therefore that 
you would reward them? that you would 
_ gratify their defires, that you would in- 
dulge their ambition, and enwreath them 
with everlaſting glory and applauſe ? 


Bur, if fock a death would exalt me- 


chanics over the fame of the moſt illuſ- 


trious heroes, how would the name of my 


Edward, with all his triumphs and ho- 


nours, bh tarniſhed thereby! Would it 


not be { taid, that magnanimity and virtue 
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are grown odious in the eyes of che mo- 
narch of Britain; and that the objects, 


whom he deſtines to the puniſhment of 


felons, are the very men who deſerve the 
pPraiſe and eſteem of mankind. The ſtage 
on which they ſhould ſuffer, would be to 
them a ſtage of honour; but a ſtage of 
ſhame to Edward, a reproach to his con- 
queſts, a dark and indelible lg grace to 
Eis name! 

No, my Lord; jet us b A 
the ſaucy ambirion of theſe burghers, who 
wiſh to inveſt themſelves with glory at 

our expence. We cannot, indeed, wholly 
_ deprive them of the merit of a ſacrifice ſo 


nobly intended; but we: may cut them 


ſhort of their Acbeest in the place of that 
death by which their glory would be con- 
ſummate, let us bury them under gifts, 
let us put them to ſhame with praiſes; we 

ſhall thereby defeat them of that popular 
opinion, which never fails to attend thoſe i 
who ſuffer in the cauſe of virtue. 

I am convinced; you have prevailed ; 
be it ſo, cried Edward—prevent the exe- 
cution; Wave them inſtantly before us! 

They came; when the qucen, with an 
ls ect and accent diffuſing. tweernels, | 
hs beſpoke them: 

Natives of France, and . af 


Calais SZ have put us to vaſt e of 
| M. 3 | 
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blood and treaſure, i in the recovery of our 
Juſt and natural inheritance; but you acted 
up to the belt of an erroneous judgement 3 

and we admire and honour in you that 
valour and virtue, by which we are fo « 
long kept out of our rightful poſſeſſions. 


Lou noble burghers, you excellent ci- 


tizens! though you were tenfold the ene- 
mies of our perſon and our throne, we 
can feel nothing on our part, ſave reipect : 


and affection for you. You have been 


fufficiently reſted. We looſe your chains, 
we ſnatch you from the ſcaffold ; and we 
thank you for that leſſon of humiliation | 

which you teach us, when you ſhew us, 
that excellence is not of blood, or title, or 
{tation ; that virtue gives a dignity ſupe- 
rior to that of kings; and that thoſe, 


whom the Almighty ene with ſenti- 
ments like yours, are juſtly and eminent- 


| ty raiſed above all human diſtinctions. 


You are now free to depart to your 


 kinsfolk, your countrymen, to all thoſe 
whoſe lives and liberties you have ſo no- 


bly redeemed, provided you refufe not to 


carry with you the due tokens of our e- 
ſteem. 


Vet, we would 1 bind you, to 


: ourſelves, by every endearing obligation; 
and for this purpoſe, we offer to you your 
choice of the gifts and honours that Ed. 
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ward has to beſtow. Rivals for fame, 


but always friends to virtue, we wiſh that 


England were TIES to call you her ſons, 


Ah my country! exclaimed Saint Pierre, 
it is now that I tremble for you. Edward 
could only win your om but Philippa 


conquers hearts. 
Brave Saint Pierre aidthequeen, where- 


fore look ye fo dejeted?—Ah, Madam! 
replied Saint Pierre, when I meet with 
ſuch another opportunity of dying, [ ſhall 


not regret that I ſurvived this day. 
Here a long pauſe enſued. At lens oth 


the Earl recollected himſelf. Mr Meekly, 
aid he, you have now proved to me your 
poſition more eſſectually, more convin- 


_cingly, than all the power of ratiociaa- 


tion could poſſibly do. White you rela- 


ted the ſtory of theſe divine citizens, I 


was imperceptibly ſtoln away, and won 
entirely from ſelf. I entered into all their 

is s, their paſhons, and affections; 
and was wrapt, as it were, into a new 


world of delightful ſenſibilnies. Is. this 


intere 


What you call virtue, , whas you call mo 
pineſs? 


A good deal of it, my Lord. There are 


in nature but two kinds of ſelf; in other 
words, there are but two forts of will in 
the univerſe; the will of infinite wiſdom, 
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beauty and beatitude on alt creatures; 
and the will of the creature, deſiring, at- 
tracting, envying, coveting, and render 
ing all things from all, to its own intereſt 


and advantage. In the firſt will ſubſiſts all 


poſſible good; from the ſecond ariſes all 


poſſible evil: and did not the firſt will, in 
ſome meaſure, inform and meliorate the 
ſecond, the will of every creature would 
de an Iſhmael, his hand would be againſt 
every one, and every one's hand againſt 
him; and there would he nothing but 
; rade and diſtraction, hatred, horror, and 
| mitery, throughout the creation. 


Hence it follows, that, as there is but 


bone will from eternity, inſinitely wife to 
diſcern what is beſt throughout the uni- 
verſe, infinitely good to deſire the accom- 
pliſhment of what is beſt, and minitely 

powerful to put what is delt! in execution; 


every will that is not informed by this 


ONE WILL, mult of neceſſity act in igno- 
rance, in blindnefs, and error. I will fur 

ther affirm, that every act of every will, 
that is not informed by the one WII. L. of 


c00DNEss, muſt, of equal neceſſity, be 


2 the a& of lems." 


I do not tee the neceſſity of that, replh- | 


ed the Earl. I well perceive that God can 
give to intelligent beings an exiſtence or 


Armin. diſtin& from himſelf, Tow: I yr 
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that he has done it. What ſhould there 


fore prevent him from giving qualities as 


diſtinct from himſelf as the eflence? Why 
might he not impart, to any limited de- 


gree, capacity, difcernment, power, wiſ- 
dom, and goodneſs? Might not ſuch a 
being inſtantly perceive, to a vaſt extent, 


the relations of things, with their ſeveral 


fitneſſes and diſagreements? JO he not 
conſequently be enamoared of what was 
right and beautiful? would he not act 


| agreeable to ſuch a juſt approbation? and 


would not ſuch — be titty accounted : 


the acts of virtue 
At this bane - a 5 arrived « on 


the ſpur. He brought word to Mr Meekly, 
that his friend Mr Huſbands was taken 
ſuddenly ill, and earneſtly requeſted to ſee. 

him directly; whereupon Mr Meekly, 
who preferred any matter of charity to 


all other conſiderations, immediately got 
up, made a ſilent bow, and vaniſhed. 


To return to our hero. As ſoon as he 


Was new-rigged, he preffed for another 
vilit to his patron, who received him with 
accuſtomed tenderneſs, but greatly won— 
dered at his peaſant-dreſs. Nurſe then 


recited to him the whole adventure of the 


frittered robings; whereat the old gentle- 


man in a manner devoured him with the 


cagerneſs of his careſſes. 
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When nurſe and Harry were departed, 
he called ro him his old domeſtic. James, 
ſaid he, with a tear yet ſtanding in his 


_ exe, I can no longer live without the com- 5 
pany of this dear child; haſten, therefore, 
the orders I have already given you, and 
let all things be in readineſs for the firit 


opportunity. The domeſtic, who had 


caught rhe ſilent habit of his ma ter, with 


2 bow, aſſented, and retired. 


Autumn was now advanced, and Lad 5 
Dicky, with his brother, a number of 
little affociares, and an attending footman, 


got leave to go to the copſe a- nutting. 
As the children were perfectly acquainted 
with the way, the ſervant delired to ſtay 
behind a while, in order to provide hooks 
for pulling down the branches. This was 
granted, and forth they all iſſued ! in high. 


chat and ſpirits, 


The copſe lay at ſome e on one 


nde of the park behind the manſion· houſe; 
N = when rhey had nearly approached 


e place of their deſtination, Harry miffed 


a is: and promiling ſpeedily to rejoia 
his companions, went back to feek it. 


In the mean time lis alfoclates, on en- 


tering the wood, met with another little 
Poſte * the village. -fry, who were on their 
return, one of whom carried a bag of nuts, 


that ſcemed bulkier than the bearer. So, 
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| gentlemen, ſays Lord Dicky, where are 


you going? Why, home—where ſhould 


Ve go? ſays a little boor, ſullenly. And, 


pray, what have you been doing, ſays the 


Lord? Gueſs, ſays the boor. Is it nuts 
that you have got in that bag, demanded 


the Lord? Aſk to-morrow; anſwered 
the boor. Sirrah, ſays Dicky, a little 


provoked, how Fro you to come and 
pull nuts here, without our leave? Why, 


as for that, Mr Dicky, replied the other, 
1 know you well enough, and I wouldn't 


aſk your leave, an' you were twenty 
lords, not I. Sirrah, ſays Dicky, I have 


a great mind to take your nuts from you, 


and to give you as good a beating into 


the bargain, as ever you got in your life. 
As for thar, Mr Dicky, coolly anſwered 


the villager, you muſt do both or neither. 
Here I lay down my nuts between us ; 


and now come any two of your water- 
gruel regiment, one down t'other come 
on; and if I don't give ye your belly- . 
fulls, why, then take my nuts and wel- | 


come, to make up the want, 


This gallant invitation was created on 
the ſpot. Lord Richard choſe his com- 

_ Fanion in arms, and both appeared quite 
fluſh and confident of victory: for tho” 
neither of them had been verſed in the 
gymnaſtic exerciſes, they did not Want 
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courage; and they knew that the chal- 8 
lenger was their infcrior in and 
in years. | 


But, unhappily for theſe two cham- 


: _ pions of quality, Tommy Truck, their ad- 
verſary, had, like Harry, been a bruiſer 


from two years old and upward, and was 


beld in veneration, as their leader and 


- their chief, by many who were his lupe- 


riors in age and ſtature. 
Lord Richard began the aſſault, but 
was down in a twinkling. To him his 


friend ſucceeded, but with no better for- 


tune. A ſwing or trip of Tommy's ſent 


chem inſtantly, as Alcides ſent Antæus, to 


gather ſtrength from their mother earth. 


And though theſe ſummer heroes, like 


the young Roman nobility at the battle of 


Pharſalia, were ſolely intent on defend- 5 


ing their pretty faces from annoyance, 
yer Tommy, at the third turn, ets blood- 
ed them both. 
Harry, who was now on | his return, 
perceived the engagement; and running 
up, and ruſhing between the combatants, 
interpoſed with a voice of authority, and 
_ parted the fray. 
Having inquired, and duly: informed 
himſelf of the merits of the cauſe, he firſt 
turned him to Lord Richard, and ſaid, 
O brother Dicky, brother Dicky, you 
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| ought not to hinder poor boys from pull 


ing a few dirty nuts — what ſignifies em? 


Then turning to the challenger, his old 


acquaintance; Tommy, fays he, did you 
know that Dicky was my brother? Yes, 


ſays Tommy, rudely ; and what though it 


I did? O, nothing at all, ſays Harry; but 
1] want to ſpeak with you, Tommy. 


Whereupon he took the conqueror un- 


der the arm, and walking away with him, 
very lovingly in all appearance, looking 
about to take care that none of che boys : 


—_f6llbwed him. 


| Mean time the little gentry threw out 
7 their invcctives, in profuſion, againſt our 
departed hero. I think, fays one, that 
_ maſter Harry had as mu ch to blame in 5 
Tommy as Lord Dicky. Ay, fays ano- 
ther, one would think he might as well 
have taken his brother's part, as that 


blackguard's. Indeed, it was very naugh- 


ty of him, ſays a third. For my part, 
ſays a fourth, I will never have any thing 


more to ſay to him. 


While thus they vilificd their late 
friend, he and his felow-champion walks 


ccd arm in arm, in a fullen and uninter- 


rupted filence; till coming to a ſmall 


opening, in a ſecreted part "of the wood, 


Harry quitted his companion, defired him 


do ſtrip, and inſtantly caſt aſide his own 
Vol. I. N 
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hat, coat, and waiſtcoat. Why ſhould 1 


ſtrip, ſays Tommy ? To box, ' Ah Harry. 


Why ſhould you box with me, Harry? N 
ſure I didn't ſtrike you, ſays Tom. Ves, 
Sir, replied our hero, you ack me 

| when you ſtruck Dicky, and knew that 

| he was my brother. Nay, Harry, cried 

Tom, if it's fight you are for, PI give 
you enough of it, I warrant you. FI 


Tom was about ei ight months older than 


Harry, his equal in the practice of arms, 
and much the ſtronger. But Harry was 
full as tall, and his motions, quicker than 
thought, prevented the ward of the molt 

: e e adverſary, 5 


Together they ruſned, like two little ty- 


gers. At once they ſtruck and parricd, 
and watching every opening, they darted 


their little fiſts, like engines, at each other. 
But Tom, marking the quickneſs, and 


Feeling the ſmart of Harry's ſtrokes, ſul- 
denly leapt within his arms, bore him 
down to the earth, and triumphantly gave 

bim the firſt riſing blow. 


Harry roſe, indignant, but warned, by 


the ſtrength of his adverſary, to better 
caution. He now fought more aloof ; 


and as Tom preſſed upon him, he at once 
guarded, ſtruck, and wheeled, like an ex- 


perienced cock, without quitting the pit 
of honour. 
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Tom finding himfcif wholly failed by 
this Parthian method of combat, again 
ruſhed upon his enemy, who was now 
aware of the ſhock. They cloſed, they 
grappled, they caught each other by the 
ſhoulders, Joined head to head, and breaſt 
to beat, and ſtood like two pillars, 
merely ſupported by their bearing againſt 
one another. Again the y ſhifted the left 
arm, caught each other about the neck, 
and cuffed and punched ar face and ito- 
mach, without mercy or remitſion ; till 
Tom, impatient of this length of battle, 
gave Harry a fid- u ing, and Harry giving 
Tom a trip at the ſame time, they fell 
ſide by fide together upon the cart. 
hey roſe and retreated to draw breath, 
as by mutual conſent. They glared on 
one another with an eye of vindictive ap- 
prehenſion. For neither of them could 
now boaſt of more optics than Polyphe- 
mus; and, from their forchead to their 
ſhoes, they were in one gore of blood. 
Again they flew upon each other; again 
they ſtruck, foiled, and defended. and 
alternately preſſed on and N in 
turns, till Harry, ſpying an opening, dart- 
ed his fiſt, like a ſhot, into the remaining 
eye of his enemy. Tom, finding himſclr 
in utter darkneſs, inſtantly ſprung upon 
his foe, and endeavoured to grapple; but 
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Harry, with equal agility, 1 the 
mock, and traverſing here and there, beat 

his adverſary ar pleafore ; till Tom cried 
out, I yield, I yield, Harry, for I can't 
ſee to fl. Zut any more. 


Then Harry took Tom by the hand, 15 


and led tim to his clothes, and having 121 
allilted him to dreſs, he next did the fame 


friendly office to lümſelf. Then, arm fa 


Arm, they returned much more loviag, in 


reality, than they ſet out, having deen 
| beaten into a true reſpect and aitection for 
: each other, 5 
Some time before this, the footman bad 

N joined his young Lord, with che ſcreral 
implements requiſite for nutting. They 


had already pulled down great quantities; 


the young quality had ſtuffed their poc- 
kets; and the little plebeians who had 
aſſiſted were now permitted to be buſy 
1n gathering up the refuſe. When all, 
turning at the cry of, There is Harry, there 
is Tom, they perceived our two champions 
advancing leifurcly, but hand in hand, as 
triends and moin | 
_ They had left their clothes eabatroned, 
for the benefit of the cooling air; and as 
they approached, their companions were 
frozen into aftooihmens t, ar the fight of 
THEE t wo friends all covered wir cri. aſon, 


- 
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They were neither able to advance to 
meet them, nor to ſpeak when they ar- 


rived. Till Lord Dicky firſt inquired 
into this bloody cataſtrophe, and Harry 
remaining wholly filent on this fubje&, 
blind Tommy cried out, Why, maſtes | 
Dicky, the truth is, that Harry bear me, 
i | becauſe I beat you. Then Dicky, feel- 
ing a ſudden guſt of gratitude and affec- 
tion riſing up in his boſom, looked wiſt- 
fully on his brother, and ſaid; with a 
plaintive voice, O brother Harry, brother 
_ Harry, you are ſadly hurt; and turning 
about, he began to weep molt bitterly... 
But Harry faid, Plhaw ! brother Dicky, 
don't cry man; I don't matter it the. 
head of a braſs pin. Then turning to the 
footman, with Tom ſtill in his hand, he 
cried, Here, John, take that bag of nuts 


and poor blind Tommy to my mammy's, 
and tell daddy that I deſire bin to fee: 


them both fafe home. 


— n — 


— 


FalExp. Sir your "See is indeed a he- 


ro; he muſt be every body's hero. 


Au Ho k. Sir, you do me vaſt honour; 


and I ſhould be proud of your further in- 
ſtructions toward his ſupporting the dig- 
nity af the charater you give him. Fra Ya 


2 
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what are the ingredient qualities of which 
a hero 1s compounded ? What idea have 
you formed of ſuch a perfonage ? tell me, 
1 beſecch you, what is a hero, my good 


Pn friend! * 


Fx. Pſhaw what a queſtion 2—cvery ; 
Fool knows that.—A hero is—as though 


one ſhould fay—a man of high atchieve- 


ment—who performs famous exploits— 


Who does things that arè heroical and in 


all his actions and demeanour, is a hero 
indeed Why do you laugh? I will give 
you the inſtances approved throughout the 


world; recorded and duly celebrated by 


- poets, painters, ſculptors, ſtatuaries, and 
hiſtorians.--There was the Aſſyrian Ninus, 

the Seſoſtris of Egypt, the Cyrus of Per- 

ſia, the Alexander of Greece, the Cæſar 
of Rome, and, partly in our own days, 
there was the Conde of France, the Charles 
of Sweden, and Perſia's Konlt Kan. 
What the plague does the fellow laugh : at? 5 
Ayr. I am laughing to think what a 
blockhead Themiſtocles was. Being aſked 
whom he conſidered as the greatelt of he- 
Toes, Not him who conquers, but who 
faves, replied Themiſtocles; not the man 
who ruins, but the man who eres; who, 
of a village can make a city, or turn a” 
nian Wen into a great nation. 
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' Fa. According to your notion of he- 
roiſm, that boor and barbarian, Peter 
Alexiowitz of Ruſſia, was the greateſt he. 

ro that ever lived. 55 

Ar. True, my fend ; for, of a nu- 

merous people, he diſembruted every one, 
except himſelf. But then, in all equity, 
he ought to divide his glory with Kate the 
wWaſher- woman, who humanized the man 

that humanized a nation. ; 
Pa. Whom do you take to have Veen 
the greateſt hero of antiquity ? 

Ar. Lycurgus, without comparifos | "By 
the greateſt of heroes, and the greateſt of 
legiſlators. In thoſe very early days, the 

people of Lacedæmon were extremely 
rude and ignorant; they acknowledged 

no Jaws, fave the dictates of their own. 
will, or the will of their rulers. Lycurgus 
might have aſſumed the ſceptre, but his 
ambition aſpired to a much more elevated 
and durable dominion, over the ſouls, 
manners, and conduct of the people and 
their poſterity. He framed a body of the 
molt extraordinary inſtitutions that ever 
entered into the heart or head of man. 
Next to thoſe of our DIVINE LEGISLATOR, 
they were intended to form a new crea- 
ture. He prevailed upon the rich to make 
an equal diſtribution of their lands with 


dhe poor. He Prohibited the uſe of all 


7 
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fuch money as was current among other 


nations, and thereby prohibited the im- 


portation of the means and materials of 
pomp and luxury. He enjoined them to 
feed, in common, on ſimple and frugal 
fare. He forbid all gorgeoufneſs of fur- 
niture and apparel. In ſhort, he endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs every ſenſual and ſel- 
fiſh deſire, by injunctions of daily exer- 
ciſe, toil, and hardſhip; a patient endu- 
rance of pain, and a noble contempt of 
death. At length, feigning ſome occa- 
ſion of being abroad for a ſeaſon, he ex, 
acted an oath from the Lacedaemonians, 
that they ſhould ſtrictly obſerve his laws, 


without the ſmalleft infringement, till his 


return, T hus, for the love of his coun- 
try, he went into perpetual baniſhment 
from it. And he took meaſures, at his 
_ death, that his body ſhould never be 
found, leſt it ſhould be carried back to 

| Sparta, and give his un a colour 
for diſſolvin their oath. 


Fr. Laying Peter aſide, who. chinle 


you was the greateſt hero — the 
moderns? 


 Avr. To confeſs the wh. among all : 


"oh I have heard or read of the hero 


whom I moſt affect was a madman, and 
the lawgiver whom 1 moſt allect was &. 


o_ 
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Fu. 'Troth, I believe you never would 
have been the writer you are at this day, 
if you had not adopted ſomewhat of both 
the ſaid qualities. But, come, unriddle, 
I befeech you; where may this favourite 
| hero and legiſlator be found? ” 
„Ar In a fragment of the Spaniſh hi- 
5 ſtory, bequeathed to the world by one 
of ignior Cervantes, 
Pa. Ol—have you led me to my old 
_ acquaintance? pray, has wot your Pega- 
ſus ſome ſwatch of the qualltics of the 
famous Roſinante? 5 

AUT. Quite as chaſte, I afure vou. 
But, I perceive that you think Lam droll. 
ing; you do not ſuppoſe that you can ever | 
be ſeriouſly of the ſame opinion. Vet, if 
you demand of your own memory, for 
what have the great heroes throughout 
hiſtory been renowned? it muſt anſwer, 
For miſchief merely; for ſpreading defola- 
tion and calamity among men. How _ 
greatly, how glorioully, how divinely ſu- 
perior was our hero of the momma Who 
went about righting of wrongs, and re- 
dreſſing of injuries, lifting up 55 fallen, 
and pulling: down thoſe whom iniquity 
had exalted. In this his marvellous un- 
dertaking, what buffermgs, what brui- 
ſings, w har trampling of ribs, har poun- 
| dings ot packftay Vos did! $413 bo ne S Ot ils | 


i 
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dure? (mine ached at the recital.) But, 
toil was his bed of down, and the houſe 
of pain was, to him, a bower of de- 
light, while he conſidered himſelf as en- 
gaged in giving eaſe, advantage, and 
happineſs to others. If events did not , 
anſwer to the enterprizes of his heart, it 
is not to be imputed to the man, but to 
his malady; for, had his power and ſuc- 
ceſs becn as extenſive as his benevolence, 
all things awry, upon earth, at the riſk of 
his limbs and life, would inſtanily have = 
been ſet ſtraight as a cedar. 
But, let me turn, with reverence, 10 
| kiſs the hem of the robes of the molt re- 
ſpectable of all governors and legillators, 
Sancha Pancha, What judgements! what 
_ inſtitutions | How are Minos, and Solon, 
and the infpired of the goddeſs Egeria, 
here eclipſed! Sancho, thou waſt a pea- 
ſant, thou waſt illiterate, thou waſt a 
dunce for a man, but an angel for a go- 
-vernor ; anch as, contrary to the cht. 
tom of all other governors, thou didſt not 
deſire any thing, thou didſt not wiſh for 
any thing, thine eye was not bent to any 
thing, fave the good of thy people ! 
therefore thou couldſt not ſtray, thou hadit 
no other way to travel. Could ÆEſop's 
log have been moved to action upon the 


lame Principle, the regency of ſtorks had 
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not prevailed among men. How am I 
_ provoked, Pancha, when T fee thee inſult- 


ed! How am grieved, when I find thee. 


depoſed! Saving the realms of a certain 
majeſty, I ſay, and ſigh to myſelf, O, 
that the whole earth were as thine iland 
of Barataria, and thou, Sancho, the legi- 
fſlator and the ruler thereof 5 
PF. I feel conviction; I confeſs it. 
But tell me, I pray you; why has the 
world, through all ages and nations, uni- 
verſally aſcribed heroiſm and N to 
conquelt ? 
a. Through che reſpett as I rake 
it, that they have for power. Man is by 
nature weak ; he is born in and to a ſtate 
of dependence; he therefore naturally 
| ſeeks and looks about for help; and, 
where he obſerves the greateſt power, it 
is there that he applies and prays for pro- 
tection. Now, though this power ſhould 
be exerted to his damage inſtead of de- 
fence, it makes no alteration in his re- 
verence for it; he bows while be trem- 
bles, and while he deteſts he worſhips. In 
the preſent caſe, it is with man as it is 
With God; he is not ſo awful and ſtrik- 
ing, he is not ſo much attended to, in the 
ſunſhine and gentle dews of his provi- 
dence and benignity, as in his lightnings 
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and thunders, his clouds and his tem- 
peſt. 


Hero, heroes, and „ae, in the three lan- 


guages, ſignify a demigod, or one who 


is ſuperior to mere man. But, how can 


this ſuperiority or diſtinction be ſhewn ? 


The ſerene acts of beneficence, the ſmall. 


and till voice of goodneſs, are neither ac- 
companied by noiſe nor oſtentation. It is 


uproar and tumult, rather the tumbling 


of ſacked cities, the ſhricks of raviſhed 
matrons, and the groans of dying nations, 
that fill the trump of fame. Men of 
power and ambition find diſtinction and 
Slory very readily attainable in this 
way; as it is incomparably more eaſy to 
deſ roy than to create, to give death than 
to give life, to pull down than to build _ 


up, to bring devaſtation and miſery ra- 


ther than plenty and Pence and Proſpe- 


rity upon earth. 
Fx. Were not mankind. in - this in- 


| ſtance, as blind to their own intereſls, as 


they were iniquitous in giving glory where : 
thame alone was due? | 
Aur. In fo doing they proved at once 


the dupes and the victims of their own | 
folly. Praiſe a child for his genius in 


pranks of miſchief and malevolence, and 


you quicken him in the direct road tro 
the gallows. It 18 juſt ſo that this wiſe | 
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world has bred up its heroic reprobates, 
by aſcribing honour and acclamation to 
_ deeds that called loudly for infamy and 
the gibbet; for the world was an als from 
its very commencement, and it will con- 
tinue a dunderhead to the end. 
Prom the beginning of things (a long : 
time ago) the joint invention of mankind 


has diſcovered but two methods of pro- 


curing ſuſtenance on earth, the firſt by 
the labour of their own hands, the ſecond 
by employing the hands of others. 

All therefore are excluded, or at leaſt 
ou ht to be excluded from ſuch a world, 
who refuſe to labour; or, what is ſtil! 
worſe, who diſturb and a the la. 
bour of others. 
Among thoſe who will not labour, we 

may number all who aave the happinets 
of being born to no manner of end; fuch 
as the monks of every country, the Der- 
viſes of Perſia, the Bramius of India, the 
Mandarins of China, aud the Gentlemen 
E theſe free and poliſhed nations. 

Theſe have nothing to do but to fleep 

t, to wake it; to cat it, to drink it; to 

3 It, to doze it; to riot it, to roar it; 

and to rejoice in the happy carndit which 

this world has given them of the jollitics | 
of the next. „„ 
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Among thoſe who diſturb the labour of 


others, | reckon all your raſcally Alexan- 
ders and Cæſars, whether ancient or mo- 
dern; who, in their fits of frenzy and fol- 
1 ſcamper about, breaking the N 


and beating the watch of this world, 
the great amazement of women and * 


ror of little children; and who ſeem to 
think, that Heaven gave noſes and heads 


for no end in nature but to be blooded 


and cracked. In ſhort, I have no patience 
when hear talk of theſe fellows. I am 
not half fo fretted when I hear my own _ 
works read. —Go on, I requeſt you, it 
may * to * me in 3 ; 


cn A V. 


: THE young b were now up- 


on their return; and as they ap- 
proached the houſe, they crouded about 


Harry, to keep him from being ſeen, till 


he took an opportunity of flipping away, 


and ſtealing up to his chamber. He now 
grew ſtiff and fore; and his nurſe, hav- 
ing got an intimation of what had hap- 
pened, hurried up to him, and wept over 
him with abundant tears of cordial allece | 
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tion. She ſtrait undreſſe ed, and put him 
to bed; and having ordered ſome white- 
wine whey, of which the made him drink 
plentifully, ſhe alſo undreffed, and went 
to bed to him; and Harry, caſting his 
little arm about her neck, and putting his 
head in her boſom, was faſt in a tu inkling. 


By this time * had returned from 


the execution of his commiſſion. He had 
been bas iy apprized by Tommy, on the 
road, of all the circumſtances relating to 
this Noody buiineſs ; and, going to his 
Lord and Lady, he gave them the whole _ 
detail, occai ionally drelling and expatiat- 
ing on Harry's COUrage, his prowels, his 
x honour, and his generolity. They could 
now no longer forbear indulg ing them- 
ſelves with the fight of a had 1 in whom 
they held Heels es honoured, above ail 
titles. They ſtole gently up ſtairs; and 
having got a pecp at Harry, and obſerv- 
ing that he was faſt ailcep, they ſtole as 
ſoftly back again, cach inv a cxulting 
in their glorious boy. 
Our hero was ſcarce recover 1 
bis wounds and bruiſes, when on a day 
he met a little beggar boy, at the hall- 
door, halt naked, and whinging and ſhi- 
vering with cold. His heart was in- 
ſtantly touched with - wonted compaſſion ; 
and taking him by the hand, What is 


"od: 
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your name, my poor little boy, ſays Har- 


TY 7. Neddy, Sir, ſays the child. And 


where's your dadda and mammy? O, Sir, 
anſwered Ned, I have no dadda nor mam- 


my in Hangs Forma Wide. Eng os ys Legs | 


and my jammics, Ind will give you one or 


two of them. But where did you leave 


Vour clothes, Neddy? I have not any, Sir, 


replied the child in a piteous accent. 


Well, well, it don't matter, N eddy, for 1 


have more clothes too, favs Harry. 80 


taking him again by the hand, he led him 
up to A apar tment, without being Per- 
ceived of any; and helping him to ſtrip 
he ran to his cloſet for the ſhirt wied 


he had laſt thrown off, and put it on the 
new comer, with equal haſte and delight. 
ile next ran for the entire ſuit that his 

bearded dadda had gwen him; and, hav- 


ing helped, and ewn him how ro put on 
the been he drew on the ſtockings 
and thoes with his own hands. To th of 

facereded the coat and waiſtcoat; and 


Ted was now Fall as well rigged as his 


Denefactor. 5 
Never had our hero enjoyed himſelf fo 


highly as while he was thus employed. 


When he had finithed his operations, he 


chuckled ad ſmiled, turned Ned round 
and round, walked here and there about 
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him, and was as proud of him as it he 
had been wholly of his own making. 
He now, again, became thou: zheful, 
* forecaſting in his mind the particulars chat 
might further be requiſite for the accom- 
modation of his gueſt; for he was grown 
too fond of him to think of parting ſud- 
denly. He then recollected an adjoining 
lumber-room, and, taking Ned with him, 
they found a little old matreſs, Whicli 
with united ſtrength, they dragged fortli, 
and lodged in a convenient corner of the : 
cloſet: to this they added a pair of old 
blankets, and Harry, having ſpread them 
for Ned's repoſe, in the belt manner ie 
was able, aſked his dependent if he was. 
not hungry? Ves, very, very hungry, in- 
deed, Sir, cried Ned. No ſooner ſaid, 
chan Harry flew down to the kitchen, and, 
looking about, and ſpying a large porrin- 
ger of milk, and 1 luncheon of bread, 
that one of the ſervants had provided for 
2 young favourite of her own, he ſeized 
upon them like a hawk, and haſtening 
again to his chamber, Abd them to 
' Neddy, who already had half-devoured 
them with his eyes. Ned inſtantly fell 
to, with the rapture of a cormorant, or 
any rapture that can be . leſs than 
that of his friend Harry, who ſtood ov 
him wich the feelings of a parent turtle, 
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 thar feeds his young with the meat de- 


rived from his own bowels. 
For a few days, Harry kept his 45 


dent ſhut up in his chamber, or cloſet, 
without the privity of any of the family, 
except nurſe, to whom he had revealed 
the affair, under the ſeal of the ſtricteſt 


ſecrecy. 


But, on a c Sufy, the houſe- 


maid, having entered with a new broom _ 
into our hero's apartment, perceived in 
a corner, the tattered depoſite of Ned's 


original robings; and, lifrmg them, at 
a cautious diſtance, with a finger and 


thumb, ſhe perceived alſo, as many o- 
ther philoſophers have done, that there is 
vo part of this globe which is not pco- 

pled with nations of animals, if man had 
but attention and optics duly accommo- 

dated to the viſion. She dropt the living 


garment, as though ſhe had taken up a 


burning horſe-ſhoe; and Was, inſtantly, : 
peopled, by her prolific | imagination, with 

tribes of the fame . from head to 

foot. | 


In this fir of dilguſt, Suſy ae 


unfortunately, to ſtep into the cloſet, and 


ſpied Ned in a dark corner, where he had 


3 and drawn himſelf up to the ſize 
of a hedge-hog. She immediately flew 


a him, like one of te Eumenides, and 
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dragged him forth to the light, as Her- 
cules is ſaid to have hauled Cacus from 
his den. She queſtioned him with a voice 
of implacable authority; and Ned, with 
humble and ingeauous tears, confeſſed 
the whole adventure. But Suſy, no way 
melted, exclaimed, What firrah, have 
you, and your maſter Harry, a mind to 
breed an affection in the houſe ? I will re- 
mit of no ſuch doings, for I have an utter 
converſion to beggar-brats and vermil. 
She then commanded him to bundle up 
| his old rags, and, driving him down ſtairs 
before her, ſhe difmilled him from the 
hall-door, with a pair of ſmart boxes on 


each ſide of his head, and ordered nm 


never more to defend her ſight. 
Poor Ned went weeping and wailing 
from the door, when who thould he fee, 
at about fifty paces diſtant, but his belo- 
ved patron Harry, who had been cutting 


l a ſwitch from the next hedge. To hie 


he ran with precipitation. Harry, touch- 


cd with a compaſſion not free from reſent- 
ment, to fee his favourite in tears, de- 


manded the cauſe of his apparent diſtreſs, 
waich Ned truly related. Our hero, there- 


upon, became thoughtful and moody.; 


and, judging that Sufy had not acted thus 
without authority, he conceived a gene- 
ral diſguſt at a family Who had treated 
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him ſo injuriouſly in the perſon of 8 


Neddy; but, comforting his dependent 
— he belt he could, Come Neddy, ſays he, 
don't cry, my man, I will bring you, that 
I will, to my own dear dadda, and he will 
welcome and love you for my ſake. Then, 
making his way through a ſmall breach 
in the neighbouring hedge, he ordered 
Ned to follow him, and flew acroſs the _ 
field, like a bird of paſſage, in a dire& 
line to his patron's. — i 
The old gentleman ſaw him ch. 
ing, and gave ſign to his ancient domeſtic, 


who withdrew with precipitation. He re- 


ceived and careſſed our hero with more 
than ufual tranſport: And who, my dear, 
_ fays he, is this pretty little boy that you 
have got with you? Harry, then, like 
the Grecian Demoſthenes, taking time to 


warm himſelf with the recollection of his 


own ideas, and, ſetting his perſon forth 
with an action and ardour that determi- 
ned to prevail, made the following oration: 


Why, dadda, I muſt tell you as how 


this poor little boy, for he is a very poor 


little boy, and his name is Neddy, Sir, 


and he has no triend in the wide world but . 

you and I Sir; and, fo Sir, as I was tel. 
ling you, he comes to the door, crying 
fadly for cdld and hunger, and would 
have * * body, for he had n 
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clothes, nor daddy nor mammy at all, 
Sir, and I had a many of them, and that 
was not fair, you know, Sir; and I was 
m rhe humour to give him all the daddas 
and mammas I had in the world, except 
you, Sir, and mammy nurſe, And Do. 
I rakes him up ſtairs, and I puts the 
clothes upon him that you gave me when 
I was a poor little boy, Sir; ; tor no body 
had to ſay to them but you and I, Sir, 
and I knew that you would pity poor lit 


1 tle Neddy more than I pitied Aim myiclf, 


Sir. And ſo, dadda, they takes my poor 1 
little Neddy to- day, and boxed him, and 


beat kim fally, and turned him out of 


| doors; and fo I meets him crying and 


| roaring 


g; and fo, you know, Sir, as how 
I had nothing to do, but to bring him to 
you, Sir, or to ſtay, and cry with him 
for company, Sir. 
lere orator Harry ceaſed to ſpeak, 
except by his tears, Which he could no 


longer reſtrain, and which proceeded to 


plead moſt emphatically for him. But 
-. This patron took him in his arms, and kit. 
_ fed the drops from. both eyes, and ſaid, 


Do not cry, my darling, for I am yours, 


my Harry, and all that 1 have is yours; 
and, if you had brought a whole regi- 
ment of poor little Neddies with youz 
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| they ſhould be all welcome to me, for 
your ſake, my Harry. 

Then Harry ſprung up and caught his 
patron about the neck, ſo that it was 
ſome time before the old gentleman could 
get looſe. But Harry, ſays he, I am go- 


ing juſt now to leave this country; will 


you and your man Neddy come along 
with me? Over rhe world wide, Gadda, 
fays Harry; but where are you going, Sir?“ 
lam going a-begging, Harry. O, that 
will be brave [part, ſays Harry! 1 will 
tell you what you ſhall do, dadda. What's 
that, my love? Why, Sir, ſays Harry, you 
muſt get a great bag, like the old man 

and little child that was at our door t'other 

day; and Neddy and I will beg for you, 


Sir; and we will put all that we get into 
your great baz, as that good little child 


did for his daddy, without touching a bit, 
though he was a- hungry enough himfelf, 
poor Fellow, I warrant, But don't let us 
go to beg. at papa's door, Sir; for if JOU 
do, they will box and beat us, and drive 

us away, as they did to poor little Neddy 
to- day, Sir. 
The old gentleman, * thereat, had his 
countenance divided betwixt the riſing 
tear and the burſting laugh. But, taking 

Harry by the hand, he ſaid, No, no, my f 
| beavenly creature, | am nor going to beg 
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of any man living, but to beg of God to 1 
pour down his full weight of bleſſings up- 
on my Harry, and to endeavour to con- 
firm them to him, both here and hereaf- 
ter, by my care and inſtructions. 

Having thus ſpoken, he put a large 
cake into the hand of each of the chil- 
dren, and, cauſing them to drink a full 
glaſs of ſmall white- -wine, he took them 
into a back-yard, where a light coach with 


7 fix horſes, and three ſervants ready mount= 
cd attended; and having placed his young 


companions, and ſeared himſelf between 
them, away the coach „ at a N | 


ing gallop. 


About the time this « our hers and his 
' patron fer out, Nurſe went up ſtairs with 
'a moſt bountiful cut of home-baked bread 


and butter, for the amuſement of the 


young caitiff whom ſhe had left in the 
cloſet; but not finding him there, ſhe 
haſtily dropped her provender on the firſt 
window the met, and hurrying down to 
the kitchen, earneſtly inquired for the 
little beggar- boy whom maiter Harry had 
taken into his ſervice. Ar this queſtion 
all the ſervants ſtood in filent amazement, 

except Suſy, who bridling up and al. 
ſuming the whole importance of her ſta- 

tion, Why, Nurſe, ſays ſhe, you muſtn't 
oppoſe chat 1 am come here ko o ſweep. an 
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to clean after louſy little flagrants ; it was 
_ enough to breed an antagion, that it was, 
in the houſe; ſo what magnifies many 
words, I took the little dirty baſtard, and 
cuff'd him out of doors. You did, huf- 
ſey, fays the nurſe, you dare to affront and 
vex my child, my little man, the honour 
and pride of all the family? and fo ſay- 
ing, ſhe ups with her brawny arm, and 
gave Suſy ſuch a douſe on the fide of the 
head, as left her faſt aſleep for an hour 
and upward. Then running up ſtairs 
again, the went ſearching and clamouring 
for her Harry, about the houſe, in order fe 
to comfort and .condole with lum for his 


| loſs. 


Dinner was now ferved up, and the 
company ſeated, and all the fervants ran 
ſeverally here and there, repeatedly ſum- 
moning maſter Harry to attend; but 
Harry was out of hearing, by many a 
mile. When the cloth was removed, 


nurſe entered with an aſpect, half in tears 


and half diſtracted, and exclaimed that 
her child was not to be found. And 
what, nurſe, ſays the Earl, do you thin 
is become of him? I hope, my Lord, fays 


ſhe, that he is either ſtrayed to his dadda, 


or to the dumb gentleman's. Then melſ- 
ſengers were inſtantly diſpatched to both 
houſes, who ſpeedily returned with tid- 
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ings, chat maſter Harry had not been ſeen 
at his folter-father's, and that no one was 
at home at the houſe of che dumb gen- 
— ; 
Ihe buſineſs now rams ſcrious and 
alarming ; ; the whole houſe was in com- 
motion, and all the domeſtics, and our 
hero's loving nurſe, with Lord Dicky in 
her hand, ran ſearching through the gar- 


dens, the fields, and the groves, that re- 


ſounded on all ſides with the name of the 
_ abſentee. 
On their return from a Aubin, » as 
fruitleſs as ſolicitous, Nurſe declared her 
apprehenſions, that Harry was gone off 
with a little favourite boy whom he had 
taken into ſcrvice, and whom the houſe- 
maid that morning had beaten out of 


* doors. Suſy, being nearly recovered, and 


now called and queſtioned thereon, was 
compelled to confeſs the fact, though in 
terms leſs haughty and leſs elegant than 
uſual; when my Lord, looking ſternly at 
her, And who, you impudent flut, he cried, 
gave you authority to turn any one out of 
my houſe, whom my noble and generous 
boy was pleafed to bring in? Get you in- 
ſtantly away, and never let me be ſo unhap- 
py as to ſee that face again. 
By this time, the whole village and 


; neighbourhood, as well as this noble fa- 
5 Vol. SITE 
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mily, were in trouble and alarms for the 


' Joſs of their little favourite; when a coun- 


try man entered in {weary haſte, and de- 
fired, without preface, to be admitted to 
the Earl. My Lord, ſays he, I think 1 
can give you ſome news of your dear 
child. As I was returning home on the 
London road, I faw a coach and fix dri- 
ving towards me at a great rate, and 
though it paſſed me in haſte, I marked 
that the gentleman with the beard was in 
it, and that he had two children with him, 5 
one on each hand, though I had not Lump 


to obſerve their faces. 


Here is ſomething for your news, ſaid 

the Earl, it may be as you ſay.— Here, 
John! take a poſſe of the ſervants along 
with you; go in haſte to that man's houſe; 

jf no one anſwers, break open the door; 
and bring me word of what you can learn 


concerning him. 


lohn, who was the houſe He würd, hur- = 2 
* inſtantly on his commiſſion; and, 

finding all in ſilence, after loud and re- 

peated knockings, he and his myrmidons 


burſt open the door, and ruſting in ran 


up and down through all the apartments. 

They found the houte richly turniſhed, a 
library of choice books above Sons, "3 
beaufet full of maſſy plate, and every 
ching i in order,. as i prepared for the re· 


1 #% n a _ * 5 
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ception of a family of diſtinction. At 
this they all ſtood aſtonithed, till John, 


caſting his eye toward a table in the 
ſtreet. parlour, perceived a paper, which he 


haſtily ſnatched up, and found to be a let- 


ter, duly folded and ſealed, and addreſſed 


to his lord. Exulting at this diſcovery, 
he left ſome of the ſervants to watch the 
goods, and hurried back with all Porn 


ipecd to his maſter. 
My Lord, ſays john entering - and fri 


ving to recover breath, the dumb gentle- 
man, as they call him, muſt be a main 
rich man, for the very furniture of his 


| honſe cannot be worth lefs than ſome 


thouſands of pounds. John then preſent- 
cd the letter, which the Earl haſtily broke 


open, and found to be as follows: 5 


5 My Lonv, 


I an at length preſented with an 
opportunity of carrying off your little 
© Harry, the greateſt treaſure that ever 
parents were bleſſed with. 
Ihe diſtreſs that I feel, in ab 


the aſlliction that his e will cauſe 


terpriſe, as the child's intereſt and hap- 


Sm GAS - 


ſiderations. 


to your whole family, has not been able 
to prevail for the ſuſpenſion of this en- 


pineſs outweighs, with es all other con- 


r 8 
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© Permit me, however, to aſſure your 
lordihip, that your darling is in very fafe 
and very aflectionate hands; ; and that 
it mall be the whole concern and em- 


Eh -- -; 


+ ployment of my life, to render and to 

© return him to you, in due time, the 
© moſt accomp! liſhed and molt PO of 
all human beings. 


„5 che. mean while, your utmoſt 


EM ore ind inquiry after us will he 
© fruitleſs. I leave to your Lordſhip my 


houſe gar furniture, as a pledge and 
aſſurance of the integrity of — inten- 
tions, 


The wyſtery of our bers 8 flight was 


nom, in a great meaſure, unravelled; but 


no one could form any rational conjefure : 


| touching the motives of the old gentle- 
man's procedure in the caſe; and all were 


ſtaggered at his leaving ſuch a mals of 


wealth behind him. 


As the falling on of a dark night ren- 


dered all purſuit, for that time, impracti- 
cable, my Lord ordered the fervants to 
bed, that they might rife before day ; 


and then to take every horſe he had, 
coach- cattle and all, and to muſter and 


mount the young men of the village, and 
to purſue after the fugitives, by different 
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roads, according to the beſt likelihood or 


intelligence they might receive. 


In this hopetul proſpect, the houſe was 


again in ſome meaſure compoſed; all, ex- 


cept poor nurſe, who would not be com- 


forted, ncither could be prevailed upon to 


enter in at the doors; but all night on 

the cold ſtairs, or rambling through the 
raw air, continued clapping and wring- 
ing her hands, and bewailing the 1 — 


rable loſs of her Harry. 
On the following day, my Lord ordered 


a minute inventory to be taken of all the 


_ 


furniture in the forſaken manſion-houſe; 


and further appointed Harry's folter-fa- 
ther, with his family, to enter into poſ- 
ſeſſion, and to take care of the effects, 


till ſuch time as the proprietor mould re- 


new his claim. 


After three tedious days, and as many 


e e nights, the poſſe that went in 
queſt of our runaways returned; all droop- 


ing and dejected, molt of them ſlowly 


leading their overſpent horſes, and uni- 

verſally beſpattered or covered with mire, 

| without any equivalent of comfortable 
| tidings to balance the weight of their lau- 


pn and fatigue. 


The happineſs or N of bs: 


man life, as it ſhould ſeem, does not ſo 
much depend on the loſs or acquiſtion of. 
: F J 
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real advantage, as on the fluctuating opi- 
nions and imaginations of men. The ab- 
fence of this infant, who, but a few 
months before, had no manner of intereſt 
in the views, affections, or ſolicitudes of 


this noble family, appcared now as the | 


loſs of all their honours and fortunes : a 


- general face of mourning ſeemed to dark- 
cen every apartment; and my Lord and La- 


dy no more paid viſits, nor received pub- 
lie company. They were, however, inven- 
tive in many contrivances for amuſing and 
conſoling their darling Dicky; but even 
this was to little purpoſe, for he was often 
found filently languiſhing in corners; or 
crying, O, where's my brother Harry, my 
On ſweet brother Harry! thall I never 
ſce my own. brother Harry any more? 
My Lord had already diſpatched a mul- 
kunde of circular letters to all his ac- 
- quaintanccs, with other notices, through 


Out the Kingdom, containing offers of | 


ample rewards for the recovery of his 
child. But, finding all ineffectual, he 
caufed advertiſements to che ſame purpoſe, 
to be repeatedly inſerted in all the public 
papers; as the ſame, no doubt, are ſtill 


extant, and may be found in the muſty _ 


chronicles of thoſe days. 
Within a few weeks after the publiſh- ; 
| ing of theſc advertiſements, wy Lord re · 
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ceived a letter, reſpecting his ſon Harry, 
that afforded great conſolation to him and 


his lady; infomuch that, with the help 
of the lenient hand of Time, in lefs than 


the ſpace of twelve months, this noble- 
| family was reftored to their tormer chear- 
fulneſs and tranquillity. 

But to return to the ſituation in which 
we left our hero: the coach drove on, at 
a round rate, and the children conrjencd- 
in high glee, and thought this kind of 
conveyance the fineit ſport imaginable. 
When they had entered a ſpace. on the 


firſt common, the coachman looked about, 


to take care that no one was in fight ; 
and, turning to the right hand, he held 
: gently on, till he came to another great 
road, on which he drove at his former 


rate. This he did again at the next com- 


mon, and coming to another road, that 


led alſo to London, and night now ap- 


proaching, he put up at the firſt great 
inn he came to. 

Harry's patron had 1 precaution to 

keep his great coat muffled about his face, 

ſo that no one could obſerve his beard, 

till they were ſhewn to a room, and fire 

and candles were lighted up. Then his 


ancient friend and domeſtic having pro- 
vided ſciſſars and implements for ſhaving, 
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locked the door, and ſet to work | in the: 


' preſence of the children. 


Harry was all attention during the 


whole proceſs; and when the operation 


was quite compleated, he drew near to his. 


patron, with a cautious kind of jealouſy, 


20 looking up to his face, with the tears 
in his little eyes, Speak to me, Sir, ſays. 
he, pray ſpeak to me. It is, anſwered 
the old gentleman, the only comfort of 
muy life to be with you and to ſpeak to 

you, my Harry. The child hearing the. 


well-known voice of friendſhip, immedi- 


ately cleared again, and reaching up his 
| little arms to embrace his patron, O, in- = 
deed, ſays he, I believe FREY are my Own. 


dadda ſtill. 


Though Harry was now „ to 

the identity of his friend, yet he felt a ſe- 

cret regret for the abſence of his beard; JF 
for he loved all and every part of him ſo He 
e entirely, that the loſs of a hair appeared 

z loſs and a want to the heart of Harry. 
After an early tuppex, and two or three 
| ſmall glaſſes of wine per man, this gen- 

tleman, whom his ſervants had now an- 
nounced by the name pt Mr Fenton pro- 
poſed Hide and go Seek to his affociates. 
This invitation was accepted withtranſport; 


and after they were cloyed with Hide and | 
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Seek, they all play ed Tagg, till they were 
wel warmed. 

lr Fenton ordered a pallet into the 
chamber, for James his faithful domeſtic 


and little Ned. Then helping to un- 


dreſs Harry, he put him firſt to-bed; 


and, haſtening after, he took his darling 
N his boſom, 3 nd tenderly preſſed him 
to a heart that loved him more than all 
the world, and more than that v orld ten 


times My 


In about three days more they arrived 
fafe at Hampſtead, and ſtopping at the 


court of a large houſe, that was delight- 


fully ſituated, they were welcomed by 


a gentlewoman-looking matron, whom 


| James had fixed for houſckeeper about a 


fortnight before. 


The next day Mr Fenton and ls bliche 
companions were attended at table by 


James and the two footmen. | 
As ſoon as the latter grace was Bil: 


and the cloth taken away, Harry, fays 
Mr Fenton, it is now our turn to wait on 
flames and his fellow. ſervants; for God 
made us all to be ſervants to each other: 


one man is not born a bit better than a- 


nother; and he is the beſt and greateſt of 


all who ſerves and attends the moſt, and 


requires leaſt to be ſerved and attended 
upon. And, my Precious, he that is a 2 


10 A 
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king to day, if fo | it ſhall pleafe God, may 


become a beggar to-morrow, and it is 
good that people ſhould be prepared a 
; paint all that may happen. : 
Having fo faid, he took his aſſociates 
down to the hall, juſt as the fervants had 
ſat down to dinner. Ile gave his domeſ- 
tics the wink, and beginning to ſet the 
example, aſked Mrs Hannah, and, Mr 
James, and Mr Frank, and Mr Andrew, 
that they would pleaſe to have? The 
fervants, readily falling in with their ma- 
ſter's ſcheme, ordered Larry to bring ſuch 
a thing, and Ned to fetch ſuch a thing, 
and Harry to do this, and Harry to do 


that: while Harry, with a graceful ac- 
| tion, and more beautiful then Gany mede 


the cup-bearer of the gods, flew chear- 
: fully about, from ſide to ſide, preventing 
the wiſhes of all at table; ſo that they 
poured upon him a thouſand bleflings 
from the bottom of their hearts, and 
would not now have parted with him for 

the mighty rewards which his father ſome 


time after propoſed for his recovery. 


Within a fortnigksafter this, Mr James, 

the houſe-ſteward, furnilbed a large lum- 
ber- room with thouſands of coats, out- 
coats, ſhirts, wailt-coats, breeches, ſtock- 
ings, and ſhoes, of different ſorts and ſi- 
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zes, but all of warm and clean, chough 
homely materials. 


When this was done, Mr Fenton led _ 


bis favourite up to the ſtores, and ſaid, 


| My Harry, you fee all theſe things, and 
I make a preſent of all thefe things to 


my Harry. And now tell me, my love, 


What will you do with them? Why dadda, 
ſays Harry, you know that I cannot wear 


them myſelf. No, my dear, ſays Mr 
Fenton, for you have clothes enough be- 
ide, and ſome of them would not fit you, 


and others would ſmother you. What 
| then will you do with them, will you burn 


them, or throw them away? O, that 


__ would he very naughty and wicked in⸗ 
ded, ſays Harry. No, dadda, as Ido not 


want them myſclf, I will give them to thoſe 
that do. Thar will be very honeſtly done 


of you, ſays Mr Fenton; for, in truth, 
they have a better right ro them, my Har- 
ry, than you have, and that which you 
cannot uſe, cannot belong to you. So 
that, in giving you theſe chings, my dar- 
ng, it ſhould ſeem, as if I made you no 
gift at all. O, a very ſweet gift, fays 
Harry, How is that, ſays Mr Fenton? 
Why, the gift of doing good to poor 
people, Sir. Mr Fenton, then ſtepping _ 
pack, and gazing on our hero, cried, 
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Whoever attempts to inſtruct thee, my an- : 
gel, mult, himſelf, be initruged of hea- 


ven, who ſpeaks by that ſweet mouth. 


But Harry, it would not be diſcreet of 


you to give theſe things to the common 
| beggars ; who come every day to our door; 
give them victuals and half-pence or pence 
a. piece, and welcome; but, if you give 
ſuch beggars twenty ſuits of clothes, they 
will caſt them all off, and put on their 
rags again, to move people to pity tbem. 


But when you ſpy any poor travellers 


going the road, and your eyes ſee that 


they are naked, or your heart tells you 


that they are hungry ; then, do not wait 
till they beg of you, but go and beg of 
them to favour you with their acceptance: 
then take them unto the fire and warm 
them and feed them; and when you have 

ſio done, take them up to your ſtore- room, 

and clothe them with whatever you think 
they wänt: and believe me, my Harry, 

whenever you are cold, or hungry, or 
wounded, or in want, or in ſickneſs, your- 
ſelf; the very remembrance of your ha- 
ving clothed, and fed, and cured, and 

_ comforted, the naked and the hungry, 

the wounded and the afflited, will be 

_ warmth, and food, and medicine, and 
balm to your own mind. 
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While Mr Fenton ſpoke, the muſcles 


of Harry's expreflive countenance, like an 


equally-tuned inſtrument, uttered uni- 


ſons to every word he heard. 


From this day forward, Harry and Ned 
by turns, were frequently out on the 
watch; and often ſingle, or in pairs, or 
by whole families, Harry would take in a 
poor father and mother; with their help- 
leſs infants, driven perhaps from houſe 
or home, by ſtre; or other misfortune, 


or oppr reffive landlord, or ruthleſs cred!- 
tor; and having w armed, and fed, and 


dlothed, and treated the old ones as Jus 
parents, and the little ones as his brothers 
and ſiſters, he would give them additional 
money for charges on the road, and ſend 
them away the happieſt of all N80 le ex- 


cept himſe Te. 


By this time, Mr Fenton ha ul inqu fired 
into the eircumſtances and characters of 
all the poor. in the town and throughout 
the precincts; and having retuted or con- 
firmed the intelligence he had rece ved, 
by a perſonal inſpection and vir from 


lnuſe to houſe; 214 having made entries 


of all ſuch as he deemed real ohjects, and 
worthy af his beneficence, he invited the 
= bende ö 
ner with him, every Sunday, at His hab. 8 


the ſeveral e e to che a din- 
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- On the following Sunday, there came 
abvue thirty of che viſitants, which num- 
ber ſoon increafed to fifty weekly gueſts. 
On entering, they found the cloth ready 
ſpread; and Mr James, having counted 


heads, laid a crown, in ſilver, upon every 


plate; which firſt courſe was a moſt re- 
liſhing ſauce to all that followed. A plen- 


__ niful dinner was then introduced, and the 
cueſts being ſeated, Mr Fenton, Harry, | 

Ned, and the four domeſtics attended, 
and diſpoſed themſelves in a manner the = 


moſt ready to ſupply the wants of the com- 
_ pany. The gueſts, all abaſhed and con- 
founded at what they ſaw, ſat ſome time 


With open mouth, and unſwallowed Vice 


tuals; much leſs did they preſume to ap- 
ply to the waiters for any article they 
wanted ; till, being encouraged and ſpi- 
rited up, by che chearfulneſs, eaſe, and 
readineſs of their attendants, they became 
by degrees, quite happy and jovial ; and, 


after a ſaturating meal, and an enlivening - 


cup, they departed, . with elevated ſpirits, 
with humanized manners, and with hearts | 
warmed in affection toward every mem- Pf” 
ber of this extraordinary houſe. EE 
By the means of this weekly bounty, 50 
theſe reviving families were ſoon enabled 


to clear their little debts to the chandlers, =} 


which had compelled them to take up : 
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every thing at the deareſt hand. They 
were alſo further enabled to purchaſe 
| wheels and other implements, with the 
materials of flax and wool, for employ- 
ing the late idle hands of their hou!chold. 
They now appeared decent ly ciad, and 

with happy countenances ; their wealth 
increaſed with their indultry ; and the 
product ot the employment 01 fo many 
late uſeleſs members became a real accet- 
fion of wealth to the public. DO true it 
Lis, that the prolperity of this world, and 
of every nation and ſociety therein, de- 
pends lolely on the induſtry or manufac- 

' tures of the individuals. And fo much 
more nobly did this private patron act, 
than all ancient legiilators, or modern 
patrons and landlords, whoſe ſelfiſhneſs, 
if they had but common Cunning, or com- 

mon ſenſe, might inſtruct them to in- 
erxeaſe their proper rents and enrich their 1 
native country, by ſuppl ing tle hand — i 
of all the Poor, within th eir e ee 
wich the implements and Materials of che 
proſperity of od F Cc 
In the mean time, Mrs Hannah lx 1 
inſtructed the children in the reading of 72 
Englih; neither was Mr Fenton inarten- — 
tive to any means that might preſerve ana {| 
promote the health, action, and corpo- 1 
ral excellencies of his little champion. ft 


*" ; — © 


3. 
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He had a large lawn behind his gar- 
d-n, and hirher he ſummoned, three 
times every week, all the boys of the 
vicinage, who were between two years 
Adv nerd above the age of our hero. 10 
theſe he appointed premiums for foot- ball, 

Bhurling, Mreſtling, leaping, running, cus 


gelling, and buffing, But the champions 
Were enjoined to ben their fiſts with 


lictle wulllers, infomuch that, bow ore 8 


ſoever their vigour might be, the bruiſes 
that they gave ſtopped ſhort of mortality. 
Now though theſe premiums were al. 
molt univerſa li adjudged to the party of 
which Harry then happened to be a mem 
ber, or individually to himſelf, for his 
ſingle proweſs and pre-eminence, yet he 
never would conſent to bear the prize 
from the field; but either gave it to 
ſome favourite among thoſe with whom 
ie had been aſſociated, or to the parti- 
cular champion whom he had worſted in 
conteſt; for he felt the ſhame and defeat 
of his mortified advert ry, and conſoling- 
ly kinted at rhe injuſtice of the judges, 
and reformed their error by the reſtora- 
jon of the reward. | : 
One day while Harry was watching to 
intercept poor travellers, as eagerly as a 


Fowler v. atche 8 kor the riſing. of his game, 


5 he heard a © om ve voice, behind tag 
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hedge, as he thought, in the oppoſite 


field. He flew acroſs the road, and, paſl- 


ing through a ſmall turnſtile, ſoon found 


the unhappy objects he fought for. He 
| ſtood, for fome time, like a ſtatue, and 


His compaſſion became too ſtrong for 
tears of utterance: but ſuddenly turn- 


ing, and flying back again, he ruſhed, 


with precipitation, into the room where 
Mr Fenton was writing a letter. What 
is the matter? ſaid Mr Fenton, ſtarting ; 
what has frighted you, my Harry? what 
makes you look fo pale? To this Harry 


replied not, but catching hold of his hand, 


and, pulling with all his force, O come! Þ 


ſays he; O come, dadda, and fee! _ 


Mr Fenton chen got up, and ſuſfered 
| himſelf to be led where the child pleaſed 


to conduct him, without another word 
being aſked or anſwered on either fide. 
When they were come into the ficld, 


Mr Fenton obſerved a man fitting on the 

ground. His clothes ſcemed, from head 
to foot, as the tattered remainder of bet- 

„ day 8. Through a ſqualid wig and - 
beard, his pale face appeared juſt tindtu- | 

red with a faint and hckly rcd: And his 


hollow eyes were fixed - upon the face of 


a woman, whoſe head he held on his 
knees; and who looked to be dead, or 
dying, though wirhout any apparent ago- 


<3 
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ny; while a male infant, about four years 
of age, was half. ſtretched on the ground, 
and half acroſs the woman's lap, with its 
little note pinched by famine, and its eyes 
ſtaring about, wildly, though without 
attention to any thing. Diſtreſs feemed 
to have expended its utmoſt bitterneſs on 
theſe objects, and the laſt figh ant tear 
to have been ESE exhanſted. 
Unhappy man! cried Mr Fenton, oy 
who or what are you ? To which the ſtran- 
ger faintly replied, without lifting his 
eyes, Whoever you may be, diſturb not - 
the laſt hour of thote who with to be at 
peace 
Run, Harry, ſays Mr Fenton, defire 


all the ſervants to come to me "RY 5 


ately; and bid Mrs Hannah bring ſome 
hartſhorn, and a bottle of cordial. _ 
Away flew Harry, like feathered Mer- ” 
cury, on his godlike errand. Forth it- 
ſued Mr James, Frank, and Andrew; 
and laſt came Mrs Hannah, with the 
houſe-maid and cordials. 
Hannah ſtooped, ia haſte, and applied 
hartſhorn to the noſe of the woman, who 


appeared wholly inſenſible. After ſome _ 


time, her boſom heaved with a long-rifing 
and qſubſiding ſigh, and her eyes teebly 
opened, and immediately cloſed again. 
bs hen Hannah and the houſe- maid, rating 
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her gently between them, got a little of 
tie cordial into her mouth, and bending 
her backward, they obſerved that ſhe 
ſwallowed it. Then James, Frank, Au- 
drew, and the houſe-maid, joining their 
forces, lifted her up, and bore her, as 
eaſy as poſſible, toward the houſe ; While 
Harry caught up her infant, as a pifmire 
does its favourite embryo in a time of 
diſtreſs, in order to lodge it in a place of 5 
protection and ſafety. 5 
In the mean time, Mr Fenton and Mrs 


* 


Hannah put their hartſhorn, with great 


tenderneſs, to the noſtrils of the ſtranger, 
and requeſted him to take a ſip of the 
cordial; but he, turning up his dim, 
though expreſlive eyes, feebly cried, Are 
you a man or an angel? and directiy faint- 
ed away: = 
They rubbed his temples with the ſpi- £ 
rits, and did their utmoſt to recover him; 
but a fudden guſt of grateful paſſion had 
proved too ſtrong for his conſtitution. 


On the return of the ſervants he was alſo 


carried in. A phyſician was inſtantly | 
ſent for, beds were provided and warm 
ed in hate; the new gueſts were all gen- 
tly undreſt and laid therein; and being 
compelled to ſwallow a little ſack-whey, 


7 recovered to a kind of languid ſen- 
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The phyſician gave it, as bis opinion, 
that this unhappy family were reduced to 
their preſent ſtate, by exceſs of grief and 
famine; that nouriſhment ſhould be ad- 
miniſtered in very ſmall Proportions ; and, 
that they ſhould be kept as quiet as pol- 
ſible, for a fortnight ar leaſt. = 
Wuile all imaginable care is king for 
the recovery of theſe poor people, we 
beg leave to return ro the affairs of their 1 
oc 


6 


Falkxp. A 1 upon your return! 


e This is juſt like a man in whoſe company 
JJ once travelled; we were advanced on 


our journey, in a fair and happy road, 
when he took it into his head to ride back 5 

again, in ſearch of an old glove. Here 
| You have raiſed my curioſity to the high- 
eſt, and equally diſtreſſed me in favour of 
this unhappy family, when, in the in- 


” ſtant, you fly of from the ſati, faction ex- 


pected. But here alſo, I preſume, you 
are upon honour; you are intruſted with 
| lecrets, and would not for the worid be- 
| tra) them to your readers. 5 
Auron. Sir, you never were more 
Wien. I know nothing at all of theſe 
people's affairs. As ſoon as they are able, 
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they will ſpeak for themſelves. I know 
of no advantage that they can get by their 
_ filence, whatever they may derive from 


your compaſſion and gencerotity by telling 


their caſe. But the door for the pre- 


ſent will not permit them. —Proceed, my 
friend, I pray you. Your Patience W itt 
have but a very hort trial. 


CHAP. vi. 


A BOUT a want before this, Mr ” 
Fenton had engaged one Mr Vin- 


Yvon the ſchoolmaſter of the town, to come 


for an hour every evening, and initiate 


the two boys in their Latin grammar: 


But he had a ſpecial caution given him, » 
with reſpect to the generous diſpoſition of. 


our hero, which was ſaid to be induced to 
do any thing by kindneſs, but to be 


hardened 2nd rouſed into oppoſition by 


ſcxerity. 


In about ten Lark aſter the late 1 
ture, Mr Fenton was called to London, 


where he was detained about three weeks, 
in ſettling his books with his Dutch cor- 


reſpondents; and in calling in a very lar 80 


arrear of intereſt, that was due to Ein 
upon Eis Ape its in the funds. 


oy 


. £705 6. 0% 948 When r 
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Duriog his abſence, Mr Vindex began 


to aſſume a more expanded authority, and 
gave a freer ſcope to the ſurly terrors of - 
his ſtation. 920 
Ned was, by nature, a very Brey, but” 
very petulant boy; and when Vindex re- 
proved him with the imperial brow and 
voice of the Great Mogul, Ned caſt upon 
him an eye of ſuch Gonificant contempt, 
as Bp ſubgithons or ſaiFerin os, on the 
part of the HET, could ever after com- 
* . e 
The next day, Mr Vize returned, 
doubly armed, with a monſtrous birch- 
rod in one hand, and a ferule in the other. 
The firſt he hung up, in terrorem, as a 
meteor is ſaid to Pang in the heaveus, 
threatning future caſtigation to the chul- 
dxen of men. The ſecond he held, as de- 
termine d upon preſent action; nor was he 
unmindful of any hook, whereon to hang 


a fault.; fo that, travelling from right to 


left and from left to right, he ſo warmed 5 
the hands of the anforrunate Edward, as 
ruined the funny economy of his coun- 
tenance, and reduced him to a difagree- 
able partnerſhip with the afflicted. _ 
On the departure of Vindex, thongh 
Ned's drollery was diſmayed, his reſent- 
ment was, by no means, eradicated : for 
the principle of Ned was wholly agrecable 
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; — 


to the motto of a very noble eſcutcheon ; 


and Nemo me impune laceſſit, was a max- 
im of whoſe impropriety not Saint An- 


thony himſelf could perfuade him. 


All night he lay ruminating, and brood- 


ing on miſchief in his imagination; and, 


having formed the outlines of his plan to- 
ward morning, he began to chuckle, and 
comfort himſelf, and exult in the execu- 
tion. He then revealed his project to 
his bedfellow, Mr James, who was greatly 
tickled therc w ith, bad eee to Join 


in the plot. 


Full againſt the portal that evencd up- 


on the ſchool- room, there ſtood an anci- 
ent and clevated chair, whoſe form was 


_ ſufficiently expreſſive of its importance. 


Mr Vindex had ſclected this majeſtic piece 
of furniture, as alone ſuitable to the dig- 


nity of his exalted ſtation : for he judi- 


ciouſly conſidered, that, if Thrones and 


5 


| Benches were taken from among men, 


there would be an end of all dominion 


po, and juſtice upon earth. 


Through the centre of the ſeat at this 


1 of authority, Ned got Mr James 


to drill a ſmall hole, not diſcernible, ex- 
cept on a very minute ſcrutiny. He then 
provided a cylindrical ſtick, of about ſix 


inches in length, to one end of which he 


initene d a piece of lead, and 1 in the other 
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[| end he fixed the head of a large needle. 
„ This needle had been a glover's, of ap- 
N proved metal, keen, and poliſhed, and 
three. ſquare toward the point, for a quick 
and ready penetration of tough leather. 
BS He next faſtened two ſmall cords, tranſ- 
1 verſely, to the leaden extremity of the 
i* tick ; and James aſſiſting, they turned 
—_ the chair with the bottom upwards, and 


tacked the four ends of the cords in 
ſuch a manner, as anſwered to the four 
_ cardinal points of the compals ; ; while thes 


ll  ftick remained ſuſpended in an upright 
1 ©» direction, with the point of the needle 
= juſt fo far through the drill, as put it 
=: upon a level with the ſurface of the ſeat. 
—_ Laſtly, they faſtened a long and well- | 
. - 3 about the middle of the 
Jſiſitk, and, drawing this thread over the 
WF upper ring, they dropped the end of it 
Wl Juſt under Ned's ſtool, and replaced che 
hf (ſear of learning in its former poſit ion. 
1 Greatly did Ned parade it, when, on 
—__. trial, he found that his machine anf cred. 
1 e miracle; for, the ſtick being reſtrain- 
1 d from any motion, ſave that in a direc= | 
Ws tion to the zenith, on the flighreſt twitch | 
1 F of the thread, the needle inſtantly mount- 
its 5 ed four fixths of two inches above the 


ſurface of the feat, and was as quickly re- 
called by the revulſion of the lead. 


| A 
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At the appointed hour of magiſterial 


approach, in comes Mr Vindex. "Maſter 
Harry and Ned are called. Each ſeizes 
huis book, and takes his ſcat as uſual in a 
ae, nearly diagonal to the right and 
left corner of the chair of authority. Mr 
Vindex aſſumes the throne. But ſcarce 
Was he down, when Ned gives the pre- 
meditated intimation to his piercer, and 
up bounces Vindex, and gives two or 
three capers, as though he had been ſud- 
denly ſtung by a tarantula. He ſtares _ 
_ wildly about, puts his hand behind him 
with a toueh of tender condolance, re- 


turns to the chair, peers all over it with 


eyes of the moſt prying inſpection, but, 
not truſting to the teſtimony of his occu- 
lar ſenſe, ina cafe that ſo very feelingly 
refuted its ev idence, he moved his fingers 
over and over every part of the . 
but found all Fnooth and fair, in ſpite of 


the late ſcufible demonſtration r0 the con- 


trary. 


Down again, with flow caution, fubſi. 


ded Mr Vindex, reconnoitring the pre- 
5 mifles to the right hand and to the left. 


As his temper was not no in the 


moſt dulcet * he firſt looked 
| fernly at Ned, and then turning toward 
Harry „with an eye that fought occaſion 
for preſent quarre], he quellioncd lum, | 
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moroſely, on ſome articles of his leſſon : 
when Ned, not enduring ſuch an indig- 
nity to the patron of his life and fortunes, 
gave a ſccond twitch, with better will, 
and much more lively than the firſt ; and 
up again ſprung Vindex, with redoubled = 
vigour and action, and bounded, plunged, 


and pranced about the room, as bewitch- 


ed. He glared, and ſearched all about 
with a frantic penetration, and pored 
into every corner for the viſible or in- 
viſible perpetrators of thefe miſchiefs. 


He now began to imagine that ſome devil 


Wanted a pincuſhion, and propoſed no 


other for the purpoſe than bis e 
material. 7 


In this thought he retreated to the next 


chamber, ſtripped off his clothes, his 
| ſhoes, and breeches, and, to know whe- | 
ther a todgment had been duly made. he 
groped for the heads of the ſuppoſed _ 
weapons. He next ſearched his brecches, 
aAanqd every flirt and poſterior fold of coat 

and waiſtcoat. But finding the coaſts 
clear of any enſigns of hoſtility, he wri- 
thed and rwiſted his head and eyes to this 

| Fde and to hat, to diſcern, if poſi. le, the 

devaſtations that had been made in the 

| field of honour; when, hearing a little 

titter in the neighbouring ſehool- room, 


Ke began to ck atox; 0 LING bim- 
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ſelf again, with a malignant 3 


tion of better note for the future, he re- 


turned with a countenance of diſſembled 
placability, and, reſuming his chair, be- 


gan to examine the boys, with a voice ap- 


parently tuned by good. temper and affec- © 
tion. 


During this ſhort ſerene, poor Ned 3 


pened to make a little trip in his rudi- 
ments; when Vindex turned, and cried _ 
to our hero, Maſter Harry, my dear, be 


ſo kind as to get up and reach me you. 


7 ferule. 


Theſe words had not fully paſſed the 


; lips of the luckleſs kan eng when Ned 


plucked the firing with his utmoſt force, 


and Vindex thought himſelf, at leaſt, 


impaled on the ſpor. Up he ſhot, once 


more, like a ſudden pyramid of flame. 
The ground could no longer retain him, 
he ſoared aloft, roared. raved, curſed, m4 | 
ſwore, like a thouſand infernalz. W. hile 
Ned, with an aſpect of the moſt condoling 
hypocriſy, and words broke by a tone 
of mourning, tenderly. eres of his 
ailments. 


Vindex turned. upon him an eye of 


_ jealous. malignity, and taking a ſudden 
thought, he fle W to the ae of his re- 


pe cared infli mon, and turning 1 the bot- 


e 
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effort of extraordinary genius lay revealed 
and expoſed to vulgar contemplation. _ 
He firſt examined minutely into the 


parts and conſtruction of this wonderful 
machinery, whoſe efficacy he till lo fecl- 


ingly recollected. He then drew the 


ſtring, and admired, with what a piercing 


agility the needle could be actuated by to 
diſtant a hand. And laſtly, and deliber- 


ately, he tore away, piece by piece, the þ 


whole compoſition, as his raſcally brethren = 
the Turks have alfo done, in their anti- 


pathy to all the monuments of arts, ge- 
nius, and learning, throughout the earth. 


In the mean while, our friend Edward 


fat trem bling and frying in his ſkin. All 


his drollery had forſaken him; nor had he 


an fingle caſt of contrivance, for evading . 
the mountain cf miſchiefs that he ſaw im- 


pending. How indeed could he palliate? 
what had he to hope or plead in mitiga- 
tion of the penalty? where, in the party 


ſo highly offended, he tax his judge and 


his executioner. 


1 tvir Vindex had d now e ball WI hotly 


at his own foot; and that Ned was ever 
to have his turn again, was a matter no 
Vay promited by preſent appcaranccs. 


Vindex, at length, looked {mitt noly 
about him: with much fun in his face, but 


mor e Vengeance al his heart, | Mr d- 
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ward, {aid he, perhaps you are not yet 
 apprized of the juſtice of the Jewiſh laws, 
that claim an eye for an eye, and a breech 


; for a breech; but I, my child, will tully 


inſtru you in the fitneſs and propricty | 


- of them. 


Then, reaching at the rod, he ſeized 
his ſhrinking pray, as a kite truſſes a ro- 


bin; he laid Hind; like a little ſack, acroſs _ 5 


his own ſtool; off go the breeches ; 5 and -- 


with the left hand he holds him down, 


while the right is laid at him with the ap- 
plication of a woodman, who refolves to 
clear part of the foreſt before non. 
Harry, who was no way privy to the 
machination of the needle, now approach- 


cad, and interpoſed in behalf of his unhap- 


py ſervant. He petitioned, he kneeled, 


he. wept; but his prayers and tears were 


caſt to the winds and the rocks, till Vin- | 


dex had reduced the poſteriors bf poor 


Ned, to a plight little different from thoſe : 
of Saint Bartholomew. 


Mr Vindex juſtly 3 that be: had 
YT” now given a leſſon of ſuch ample inſtruc- 


tion, as might diſpenſe with his preſence EDS 


for ſome days atleaſt. £ 
In the mean time, the ſcalping of Ned's 
bottom held him confined to his bed, 


where he had full time and leiſure to cou. 


w 
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trive, with one end, a juſt and worthy re- 
tribution for the ſufferings of the other. 
_ Harry went often to fit and condole 
with Ned, in this the ſeaſon of his cala- 
mity; and, as he had now conccived a 
ſtrong averſion to the pedagogue, on ac- 
count of his barbarity, he offered to aſſiſt 
his friend in any meaſures deemed ade- 


quate to the ſtripes and "TE he bad = 


received. 
The houſe of Mr Vindex was a hw 
and old-faſhioned building, with a ſteep 


flight of ſtone-ſtairs, and a ſpacious land- | 


ing place before the door. Ned was again 
on his legs: the night was exceſſive dark, 


And the family of the preccptor had juſt | 


finiſhed an early ſupper. 
About this time a gentle rapping was 


heard; and a ſervant opening the door, 


looked this way, and that way, and called 
out repeatedly to know who was there; 

but no voice replying, he retired and ſhut 
all to again. Scarce was he re-entered 
when he hears rap, rap, rap, rap. The 


fellow's anger was now kindled, and, 


opening the door ſuddenly, he bounced 
out at once, in order to ſeize the runaway ; _ 
but, ſeeing no creature, he began to feel 
@ coming chilnefs, and his hairs to ſtir, 
as though each had got the life of an eel. 
Back he funk,  clofed the door with the 
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1 nd tenderneſs, and crept down to re- 


veal a ſcantling of his fears to his fellows 
i in the kitchen. 


Now, though men and d 3 


1 he: artily at the apprehenſions of Hodge, 


yet they reſented this inſult on their houſe, 
as they called it; and, getting all up to- 


gether in a group, they thly crouded be- 
hind the door, with the latch 1 in one of - 


their hands, ready to ue, in an | inſtant, N 


and detect the delinquents 


TIhey were not ſuffered to freeze. 
Knock, knock, knock, knock, knock. 


Open flies the Joe. and out ruſh the ſer- 
vants. Nothing appeared. They all ſtood 
ſilent, and aſtoniſhed beyond meaſure. 

Some, however, with outward bravade, 
but inward tremblings, went fearching 


along the walls and behind the poſts for 


ſome lurcher. Again they gathered to 
the landing- place, and ſtood whiſperingly 
debating what this might be: when, to 


the inexpreſſible terror and diſcomfiture 


of all preſent, the ſpontaneous knocker 


aſſumed ſudden life and motion, and gave ; 


ſuch a peal and alarm to their eyes and 
| ears, as put every ſenſe and reſolution to 
the rout; and in they ruſhed again, one 

on the back of the other, and clapped to 


the door, as in the face of an hoſt of pur- 
8 ſuing demons. | 


5 they returned each other's 
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Mr Vindex and his lady, for ſome time 
| paſt, had been ſitting oppoſite, and nod- 
ding over a fire in the back- x nag where 


alute, with the 


_ greateſt good manners and punctuality _ 


imaginable. He now ſtarted, on hearing 
the ruſtling in the hall, and angrily called _ 
to know what was the matter. 

Vindex, from the prejudice of educa - 

tion during his infancy, had conceived the 


utmoſt ſpite to all ſpectres and hobgob- 


lins, inſomuch that he wiſhed to deprive 
them of their very exiſtence, and labour- 
ed to perſuade himſelf, as well as others, 


of their non- entity; but faith proved too 


ſtrong within him, for all his verbal pa- 
rade of avowed infidelity. 


While the ſervants, with pale faces and | 


| ſhort breath made their relation, the ma- 
giſterial philoſopher did fo ſneer, and con- 
temptuouſly toſs that way and t'other, ang 
throw himſelf back in ſuch affecting fits of 
laughter, as nothing could be like it; 


till bouncing at the ſound of ber 


peal, he muſtered the whole family, board- 
ers and all, to about ſeventeen in num- 
ber, together with madam Vindex, who 
would not be left ſole: and now they ap- 


peared ſuch an army as was ſufficient to 


face ny my > devil, at N and forth : 
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they iſſued, and filled the landing. place, 
leaving the door on the | SR 
Here Mr Vindex turned, and, with 


is face toward the Knocker, rhus addref- =: 


ed the afſembly : 
My honeſt, but ſimple friends, quoth 


he, can any thing perſuade you, that a 
; ſpirit. Or ghoſt, as ye call it, a breath, or 

being of air, a ſomething or nothing, 
that is neither W nor viſible, can 


lay hold of that Which is? Or are ye ſuch 
idiots. as to N that yon knocker, 
(for he did not yet venture to touch it) a 


ſubſtance of ſolid and molten braſs, with- 
out members or organs, or any internal 


ſyſtem or apparatus for the purpoſe, can 


yet be en: — with will, deſign, or any 
Kind of intelligence, when the leaſt loco- 
motive Faculty, in the meaneſt reptile, 


mult, of ncceſſity, be provided with an 


infinitely varied mechaniſm of nerves, 
tubes, reſervoirs, levers, and pulleys forthe 
nonce, I ſhould difcredir my own fenfes 
on any appearanc e Contrary to ſuch pal- 

pable demonſtration. In all lights Soft. 


break we oft--look where it comes 2 
— kor, in this inſt ant of arm: 1t!< { „ fo 
_ peremptory and co! ncluſiv e, the knocker, 


as in contempt and bitter def ſpight to phi- 
loſophy fo Buddy ret ured every ſyllable 


of the premilcs, 48 left ne ich er U. me nor 


- 
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inclination to Vindex, fora reply; bur, 
ruſhing deſperately forward, he burſt in 
at the portal, with ſuch as had preſence 
of mind to take advantage of the open- 
ing; and turning again, and ſhutting tlie 
door violently in the face of half his fa- 
mily, he ran and threw himſelf into his 
_ chair, in an agony of ſpirits. | 
The ſervants and boarders, v hom Vin- 
dex had ſhut out, not abiding to ſtay in 
preſence of the object of their terrors, 
tumbled in a heap, down the ſtairs, and 
gathering themſelves up again, ran di- 
verſcly to communicate to all their neigh- 
bours and acquaintance the tidinos of the 
inchanted knocker. Their contagious 
looks and words gave the panic through- 
out; but curioſity prevailing above ap- 


prehenſion, the town began to gather, 


though firlt in thin parties, and at a cau- _ 
" tines. diſtance ; till the crowd increaſing, 
took heart and reſolution from number, 
and venturing up a ſtep or two of he 
ſtairs, and being ſtill prefſed and urged 
forward by new comers from behind, they 
at length filled the whole flight and the 
landing-place, and one of them growing 
bold enough to lift his hand toward the 
knocker, the knocker generoufly convin- 
ced him that no aſſiſtance was wanting. 


Rap, rap, rap, FAD, Rap, rap, rap, rap. 
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Rap. rap, rap, rap. Back recoil the fore- 
© moſt ranks, caſting off and tumbling mn 
the ranks behind. No one ſtaid to give 
help or hand to friend or brother; * 
riſing or ſcrambling off on all fours, each 
made the beſt of his way to the firſt afy- 
lum; and, in leſs than ten ſeconds, there 
was not a mouſe * throughout the 
ſtreet. 1 
If I had the Fil nature of ſuch atichors - 
as love to puzzle, I alfo mighi cave the 
foregoing ænigma to be folved, or rather 
made more implicit, in ſuch ways as phi- 
loſophy might happen to account for; 
but, in compaſſion to the pains of a la- 
bouring imagination, I chuſe to deliver 
my reader, with all poſſible eaſe and dif- 
patch. 5 
The fact is, that theſe aſtoniſhing and : 
tremenduous phenomena, that diſcomfited 
a little city, alarmed the country round, 
and reſuſcitated the ſtories and legends of 
the old women of all the pariſhes from 
Barnet to London, were the whole and fole _ 
contrivance of our hero's petulant found. *? 
ling, during a nightly lucubration. © 
Ned had accordingly imparted his plan 
of operations to Harry, and Harry had 
engaged Mrs Hannah in the plot © 
Now, Mrs Hannah had a houſe in a 
narrow part of the ſtreet, juſt oppoſite to 
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that of Mr Vindex, Where her niece and 
an old ſervant reſided. This houſe was 


narrow, but of the height of four ſtories ; 


and, on the faid memorable night, Ned 
dropped the end of a bottom of ſmall 


twine from the garret-window, which 


Hannah took acroſs the way, and faſtened, 
with a double knot, to the knocker of 
Vindex's door. And now it is twenty to 
one, that if Vindex's family and the reſt 
of the neighbourhood had been even thus 
far let into the ſecret, they would not have 
been altogether ſo wuch alarmed at the 
conſcquences. 
lhave read of Generals who 88814 gain, 
but not maintain conqueſts : and of wo- 
men who could keep all ſecrets but their 
own. Thus it happened to Ned. His 
vanity was, at leaſt, on a level with his in- 
genuity ; he was ſo elated with the ſucceſs 
of his recent ſtratagem, that he boafted 
of it to ſome, and half. whiſpered it to o- 
thers, till it came to the ears of the much- 
exaſperated Vindex. Vindex, in the Frſt 
heat and very boil of his paſſions, ſnatches 


up a huge rod, juſt cut from that tree 2 


whoſe bare name ftrikes terror through 
all our ſeminaries of learning, and taking 
with him one of his boarders, he warches 
dircttly down to the houſe of Mr Fenton, 
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and thus formidably armed, he enters 
the fatal ſchool- room. 


Ned, by great good tene ſor * 


ſelf, was then abſent: but our hero hap- 


pening to be there, Vindex inſtantly ut 


| the door, and called him to taſk. 


Maiter Harry, ſays he, did you know: 
: any thing of the ſtrange knocking at my 

door lait Tueſday night? To this que- 
ſtion, Harry, who was too valiant to be 


K 


tempted to tell a lie through fear, with- 


out heſitation anſwered in the affirma- 


tive. You did, firrah, replied the peda - 


gogue; and bave you the impudence al- 
ſo, to confeſs it to my face: Here, Jacky, 
down with his breeches, and horſe him, 
5 for me directly. 
lack was a juſty lubberly boy, about 
+ years of age, and ſtooping to unbut- 
ton Harry, according to order, our hero 
gave him ſuch a ſudden ſiſt in the mouth, 

a2 daſhed in two of his tecth, that then 


happened to be moulting, and ſet him a- 


crying aud bleeding in a pitcous manner. 


Vindex then roſe in ten- fold fury, and 


took our hero in hands himſelf; and, not- 


withſtanding that he cuffed* and kicked, 


and fought it moſt manfully, Vindex, at 


length, unbuttoned his breechss, and fer 


: him, in due form, on the back of is 


boarder. N 1 Ol 
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Ihe pedagogue, at firſt, gave him the 
three accuſtomed ſtrokes, as hard as he 


could draw. So much, my friend, ſays 1 40 


he, is for your own ſhare of the burden; 


and now tell me, who were your confe- 


derates and Abettors in this fine plot? 
That I will never tell you, deliberately _ 


and reſolutely anſwered our hero. What, 


mall I be bullied and out- braved, replied FE 
rhe frantick ſavage, by ſuch a one as you ? 

Tou little ſtubborn villain, I will flea you 
alive, I will carbonade you on the ſpot. 


S8o ſaying, he laid at him, as though he 


had been a ſheaf of wheat; while Harry, 
indignantly, endured the torture, and, 
holding 1 in his breath, that he might not 


give Vindex the ſatisfaction of a groan, 


he determined to perith rather than betray. 
In the mean time, Ned had peeped in 
at the key-hole, and ſpying. the fituation 
and plight of his loved patron, he ran to 


Mrs Hannah, and imparted the horrid 


ridings. Hannah roſe, with all the wrath 


- Tifiphone i in her countenance, and, fig. 


ing to the ſchool- room, the ruſhed 3 
ly againſt the door, burſt it open in a 


twinkling, and ſpringing forward, faſten- 


ed every nail ſhe had in rhe face and eyes 
of Vindex, and tore away and cult:4 at 

a fearful rate, Jack, at this period, had 
let his rider to the ground; when Harry, 
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cxeckbva at a ſword that hung ied a 


wainſcor, whipt it down, and drawing it 


from the ſheath as quick as lightning, he 


ſprung at Vindex, in order to run him 
rhrongh the body; but, happily, not hav- 


ing had the patienceto putup his breeches, 


they trammolled him in his advance, and 
he fell proſtrate with the ſword in his 
hand, which reached the leg of the p eGa- : 


gogue, and gave e him a fligat wound, juit 
as he was endeavouring 0 make Thy way 


through the door. jack had already 
made his cfeape, and the mauled precep- 
tor ſcampered after, with his ears much 


better warmed, and his temper better 
cooled, than when he catered, 
Harry bore his misfortune with a fare 


of ſullen though ſhamefaced philoſophy. 


Bur every other member of this horour- 


able family almoſt adored him for the 


bloody proof chat he had given of his 


virtue; and vowed unpitj ing Vengeance 


on the ungenerous Vindex. 


During the above tranſactions, 0 


ſtrangers whom Mr Fenton had received 


into his houſe, had been tended with great 
humanity, and were now on the reco- 


very. 


of this little family, ee that he was 


an cxcccding ſcufible perſon, and bad 


2 
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Mr James, on converſing with N hs 5 
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provided him with a decent, though t 


tuir of his maſter's; and had alſo. with 
tnc adiſtance of Mrs Hannah, put his wife 
and little boy into clcan and een ap- 
Parel. | 


As ſames? 3 invention was on the rack k 


to get adequate ſatis faction on the bate-tpt- | 
rited Vindex. he went ta conſult his new. 
friend, who di *opped a tear of generolity 


and admiration, on bearing the ſtory of 


Harry's befuiſm and l of ſoul. 


By his advice, Mr James diipatched a 
meſſen zer to a druggit at London, and 


to feveral other hops, for ſundry appa- 
ratus; and having all things in readincfs, - 


and, Harry being now abie to beara part 


in the play, James ſent a ſtrange porter 


to Vindex, with compliments from his 


maſter, as thouzh he were juſt come 
home, and requeited to ſpeak with him. 


Vindex accordingly comes and Knocks : 
The door opens, | be enters, and it inſtantly 


ſhuts upon him. He ſtarts back with 
| horror, as at the ſight of Meduſa. He 


perceives the hall ail in black, without 


a ſingle ray, fave what proceeded from a 
Eckly lamp, that made the gloom viſible. 
Ile is ſuddenly icized upon by two robult 
- devils covered over with painted flames. 


They drag him to the ſchool room; bur 


O terror of terrors! + he BOWS 3 the place of 
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his in authority no more. Ile be- 
holds a hell more fearful than his fancy 
had yet framed. The ceiling ſeemed to 
be vaulted with ſerpents, harpies, and hy- 


dras, that dropt livid fire. On ono ſide ran 
Phlegeton, in waves of burning ſulphur. 
And here, the Tiſiphone, Magara, and 
Alecto of the heathens, appeared to con- 


tend for frightfulneſs wich Milton's Death 
and Sin. Four fiends, and two little 1 imps, 
at once laid their fangs upon him, and 

would have dragged him to the ground: 


but the pedagogue was a ſturdy athletic 
fellow, and cuffed, and ſcratched, and - 


- roared 1 it out molt manfully. The devil, 


however, proving too ſtrong for the n- 


ner, he was caſt proſtrate to the earth ; 
and, being left, in retroſpection, as bare as 


father Time, ſome ſar upon his ſhoulders 


to keep him down, while others, on each 


fide, alternately keeping time like the 


threſhers of barley, gave our flogger fifth 


a ſcoring, as imprinted on his memory, 


to his laſt ſtate of magiſtracy, a fellow- 


feeling for che ſullerings of PENF- delin- 


quchts. 


Being all out- breathed it in curns, FED re- 
mitted from their toil; and now appeared 
to be a ſet of the merrieft devils thut ever 
aſſociated. They faitened the clothes of 


the diſc gonſolate Vindex about His neck, 
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with his own garters; and having mana- 


- eled his hands before him, they turned 


4 


A 


him looſe to the ſtreet. While he, with 
a wonderfull prefence of mind in the midſt 


of his terrors, raiſed his hands, the bęſt = 


he could, to cover his face, and hurried 
homeward, judiciouſly recollecting, that 
forty- nine in fifty would have recognized 
the one end, who could not recognize the 
other, eſpecially i in rhe preſent pickle. 
Within a few days after this adventure, 
Mr Fenton returned. At the firſt fight | 
of one another, he and his Harry grew 
together for near half an hour. He then 
addreſſed every member of his family, one 
by one; and, with a familiar goodneſs, 
inqui red after their feveral healths and 
concerns. He alfa aſked after his late 
_ gueſts, and defired to fee them; but on 
Mr James's intimation, that he had ſome- 
W * of - conſequence to impart to him, 
ey retired to the next room. 
Here James made him a minute recital 
of the preceding ene and ſet forth 
in due contraſt, the bafeneſs and barbarity 
of Vind-x onthe one part, and the una- 
ſailable worthinefs of his- Harry on the 
other; while the Frail of this-choſen of 
the old gentleman's foul ſunk, like the 
| balm of Gilead, upon his wounded mind, 


aud almoſt eradicated every memorial of 


Ne 
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S>rmer grief, and planted a new de of 
hope and joy in their room. 
The table being ſpread for dinner, Mr 
Fenton ſent to defire that the ſtranger 
and his little family ſhould join company. 
They came, according to order ; but en- 
tered, evidently. overcome with a weight 
of ſhame and gramude too Erie vous to 
de borne. 


Mr Fenton faw their oppreſſion, and 
felt the whole burden upon his own ſhoul- 
ders. He accordingly was intereſted and 

ſolicitous in the removal, which he effect- 


ed with all that addreſs of which his hu- 
manity had made him a finiſhed maſter. 


Through the enfoldings of the firan- 


| ger's s modeſty, Mr Fenton diſcerned many 
things preceding the vulgar rank of men. 
Mr Clement, ſaid he, I am aſtoniſhed, be- 


yond meaſure, that a perſon of letters, as 


you are, and who has ſo much of t 
gentleman in his perſon and manner, 
| thould yet be reduced to ſuch extremity 
in a Chriſtian country, and among a 


people diſtinguiſhed for their humanity. 


There muſt be fomething very fingular 
and extraordinary in your caſe : and this 


night, if you are at leiſure, and that the 


recital is not diſagreeable to you, you 


would oblige me by your ſtory. 
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Sir, anſwered. Mr Clement, fince my 
life is yours, you have ſurely aright to an 


account of your property. Whenever vou 


think proper, I will cheerfully obey ou. 
Mr Fenton now roſe, and ſtepped into 
town, and calling upon a neighbour whom 


| he took to the tavern, he ſent for Mr Vin- 


dex, who came upon the ſummons. 
Mr Vindex, ſays he, pray take your ſeat. 
J am ſorry, Mr Vindex, for the treatment 
you have got in my houſe, and ſtill forrier 
that you got it ſo very deſervedly, _ 
I have long thought, Mr Vindex, that 


the method of ſchool-maſters, in the i in- 
ſtruction of our children, 18 altogether the 


reverſe of what it ought to be. They 


5 generally lay hold on rhe human conſti- 2» 
tution, as a pilot lays hold on the rudder 


of a ſhip, by the tail, by the fingle motive 5 
ot fear alone. 
+: Now, as fear has no concern wa any 


moſt malignant, and the baſeſt, chough 
the ſtrongeſt of all paſſions. 


The party, who is poſſeſſed TY it, 


ing but itſelf, it is the moſt confined, 


will liſten to nothing but the dictates of 8 5 
bis own terror, nor ſcruple any thing that 


may cover him from the evil appre hended. 
He will prevaricate and lie; if that lie is 
queſtioned, he Will vouch it by perjury; 


. and, x he e to %o au Ys * 
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will be tempted to commit murder to 
prevent the effects of reſentment. 

Fear never was a friend to the love of 
God or man, to duty or conſcience, truth, 
probity, or honour. It therefore can 

never make a good ſubjjcct, a good citizen, 
or 4 good ſoldier; ard, eaſt oi all, a good 
C briſtia n; 4 EXCEPT the devil IS, WRO believe 


and tremble, are LO be accounted good - 


_Chrilbans. hh: 
Ho very Ae is the leſſon which 


our maſter CHRIST teacheth, who com- 
mandeth us, not to fear what man can do 


unto us; to ſmile at ſickneſs and calami- 
ty; to riſe ſuperior to pain and death; 
and to regard mothing, but as it leads to 


the goal of that immortality, which his : 


goſp el has brought to light! 


1 here is, Mr V index, but one occaſion, 


wherein fear may be uſcful, in ichools or 


commonwealths; and that is, when it is 
placed as a guard againſt evil, and appears, 


wich its inſignia of ods, ropes, and axes, 


to deter all, who behold, kr om n . 


ing thereto. 
But this, Mr M inden is far from being 


the ſole , n which ſchoolmaiters 


apply the motive of fear and caſtigation. 


They aſſociate rhe ideas of pain to thoſe 
leſlons and virtues which the pleaſure of 
- EACOUTagemeEnt ought alone to mculcate: 


1 
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they. yer more frequently, apply the laſh, 
for the indulgence of their own weakneftes, 
and for the grarification of the virulence 
ot their own naughty pafſions: and 1 


| have ſeen a giant of a pedagogue, raving, 
raging, and foaming over a group of 


ſhrinking infants, like a kite over 4 
erouching parcel of young turkeys. 
There are, I admit, ſome pareuts and 


preceptors, who annex other motives to 

that of the rod: they promiſe money, 
gaudy clothes, and ſweert-meats, to chil- 
_ dren; and in their manner of expatiating 


on the uſe and value cf ſuch articles, they 


often excite, in their Httle minds, the ap- 
petites of avarice, of vanity, and fenſua- 
_ Iity : they allo ſometimes add the mo- 
tive of what they call emulation but which, 0 
in fact, is rank envy, by telling one boy 
how much happier, or richer, or fin ner, 


. than himſelf. p27 


Now, rough envy and emulation are 
often contounded, in terms, there are not 


two things more dite rent, b borh i in reſpect 
to therr chje&, ard in reſpect to their 
Operation : the object of envy is the per- 


- 


ſon, and not tlie excellence, of any one; 
but he object of emulation is excellence 
alove; as When Ctis1 IT, exciting us to be 


emulous of the excellence of God himſelf, 
bids us be perfect, as our Father Which is 
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in heaven is perfect: the operation of 


envy is to pul] others down; but the act 


of emulation is to exalt ourſelyes to ſome 


cminence or height propoſed : the eyes 
of envy are ſore and ſickly, and hate to 

look at the light; but emulation has the 
cye of an eagle, and ſoars, while it aaes 


in the face of the ſun. 

Were tutors half as ſolicitous, through- 
out their academies, to make men of 
worth, as to make men of letters, there 


© "FEA hundred pretty artihces, very obvi-- 
dus to be contrived and practiſed for the 
purpoſe, They might inſtitute Caps of 
Shame, and Wreaths of Honour in their 
ſchools: they might have little medals, 
expreſſive of particular virtues, to be fixed 


on the breaſt of the atchiever, till forfcit- 


cd by default: and on the report of any 
boy's having performed a ſignal action of 
good nature, friendihip, gratitude, gene- 
6 roſity, or honour, a place of eminence 
might be appointed for him to ſit on, 
while all the reſt of the ſchool ſhould bow, 
in deference, as they paſſed. Such arts, 
us theſe, I ſay, with that diſtinguiſhing 
aflection and approbation, which all per- 
ſons ought to ſhew to children of merit, 
Would ſoon make a new nation of infants, | 


and, conſequently, of men. 


. 


r 
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jo When you, Mr Vindex, iniquirouſly 

took upon you to chaſtiſe my moſt noble 

and moſt incomparable boy, you firſt 
whipt him for his gallant and Lam ay 


avcwal of the truth; and next, you 


barouſly flead him, becauſe he refuſed to 

betray thoſe who had confided in his in- 
terer . 
When I behold fo many 8 
„ walking openly throughout the land, who _ 


are ſtyled your Honour and your Honour ; 


and who impudently uſurp the moſt ex- 5 


alted of all characters, tlie character of a 


gentleman, I no longer wonder, when I 
reflect that they have been principled, or 
rather unprincipled, by ſech rutors as 
Mr Vindex. -- - — 
The merry devits, Mr Widen, * = 
ok you in hand, were not of a ſpecies © 
ſo alienated from humanity, as you might 
imagine: they have, therefore, appointed 
me their vehicle of ſome ſmart- money in 
recompence, but defire no, further ad- 
vantage from your company | or inſtruc- 
tions. 


S8o ſaying, Mr Fenton put a purſe of 


ſive- and- twenty guineas into the hands of 
the preceptor, and withdrew without _ 
1 another word. 
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—— 


 FaienD. Upon my credit, this Mr 
Fenton—1 long to know ſomething more 
of him he is a ſenſiblę kind of a man, 
and has given us ſome very valuable hints 
upon education. But, may I be ſo free 
with you as to drop ſome general remarks 
upon the whole of what I have read? 
_ _AvuTHos. Free, Sir |—by all means 
as free as you pleaſe, to be ſure :—Believe 
me, you cannot do me a greater favour. _ 
Fa. Why, there's the plague on't now, 
—you begin to kindle already. — Ah, 
were you authors to know the bund 
part of the liberties that are taken behind 
your backs, you would learn to bear, with 
more humility, a gentle admonition, tho! 
uttered to your faces. Few indeed have 
the generoſity, or even humanity, to in- 
timate what they themſelves think, ofwbhar 
the world ſpeaks of you. We are ſel- 
dom over-forward to ſay any thing that 
might give diſpleaſure to others, becauſe 
we like that others ſhould be pleated with 
ourſelves ; but, in your abſence, we pay 
ourſelves largely for our taciturnity in 
your preſence; and I have often been in 
company, where the intimates and confi- 
dents of your authors, have depreciated 
and ridiculed. the very me paſſages, ; 
canals 5 1 
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which they applauded with cries and claps 
in their cloſets. The world, my friend, 
has ſubſtituted good manners in the place 

of good nature; whoever conforms to the 


former is diſpenſed with from any obſer- 


vance of the latter. Shall I add, (for the 


misfortune of you authors,) that there is 

2 ſet of men, who, at once diſpenſe 
with common manners and common hu- 
manity. They go under the hame of 


critics: and muſt be men of wealth, that 
the deference paid to fortune may give 


24 a ſort of ſtamp and currency to the droſs 


of their erudition. In the ſtricteſt ſenſe, 


indeed, they may be called Men of Let- 


 ..RETSZ their ſtudy as well as capacity being 
- nearly confined to a juſt or orthographi- + 
cal diſpoſition of the alphabet. Their 
buſineſs is to reconnoitre — outworks of 


genius, as they have no key to the gates 


of nature or ſentiment. They ſnuff faults 


from afar, as crows ſcent carrion, and de- 
_ light to pick, and to prey, and to dwell 
upon them. They enter, like waſps, up- 


on the gardens of literature, not to re- 


liſh any fragrance or ſelect any ſweets, but 


to pamper their malevolence with every 
thing that ſavours of rankneſs or offence. 
_ Happily for them, their ſagacity does not 
tend to the diſcovery of merit; in ſuch a 
caſe, a | work of 3 would give them - 
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the en for a month, or poſſibly de- 
preſs their ſpirits beyond recovery. _ 
Io thefe high and dreaded lords juſti- 
ciaries, the critics, authors deemed it in- 
cumbent to fubmit the products of their 
lucubrations; not in the proſpect of any 
advantage from their advice or animad- 0 
verſions, neither in the hopes of acqui- 
ring their friendſhip or patronage, but 
merely to ſooth and deprecate the effects 
of their malignity. Accordingly, I have 
been preſent when ſome of theſe dictators 
have been preſented with a manuſcript, as 


Vith an humble petition; they have there- 
upon aſſumed the chair, as a judge aſſumes 


the bench, when a criminal is called be- 
fore him, not in order to trial or hearing, 
but to ſentence and condemnation, Io 

what ſcenes of mortification have I been 

_ witneſs on ſuch occaſions ! ro what a ſtate 
of abatememt, of abatement, of annihi- 
lation, have theſe entertainers of the pu- 
dlic been deprefled !— I am ſorry, Sir, 

© to tell you, that this will not do, —a few 
attempts here and there, but that will 
not compenſate here again, how in- 
judicious, abſurd, unpa; do nable — 
Lord, Sir, you mould ha e conlidered, 
© that when a man fits down to write for 
2 the public, the leaſt compliment theyex- 
pect from him is is, that he ſhould think. 
1 2 e 


PB 
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Here, my friend, I have ſeen enough; 1 
cannot affront my judgment fo much as 
either ro recommend or patronize your 
performance; all I can do for you is, to 
de filent on the ſubject, and permit fools 


10 approve who have not ſenſe to diſ- 
0 cerfi.'- 


-Thus do thefe critics para- 
mount with the delicacy and compaſſion 


of the tortures of the Inquiſition, ſearch 
out all the ſeats of lenſibility and ſeli-com- _ 
placence, in order to ſting with the Wore 
quick and killing poignancy. _ 


Now, my dear friend, as you have not 
applied ſor the favour of theſe eſtabliſhed 


arbitrators of genius and literature, you 


are not to expect the leaſt mercy from 


them; and I am allo free to tell you, that J 
knew of no writer who lies more open to 


their attacks. You are exceſſively incor- 


rect; your works, on the one hand, have 
- nok the leaſt appearances of the Lime 1. 


bor ; nor, on the other, have they that 
caſe w hich ought ro attend the haſte with 


which t they ſcem to be Written. Again, 
you are extremely unequal and diſpropor- 
tioned; one moment you foar where no 


eye can fee, and ſtrait deſcend with rapidi- 
iy to Creep in the vulgar phraſe of cham- 
bermaids and children. Then you are 


10 deſultory that we know net Where to 


have you; you no ſconer intereſt us in 
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one ſubject, that you drag us, e 
reluctant, to another. In ſhort, I doubt 


whether you laid any kind of plan before 
you ſer about the building; but we ſhall 


fee how your fortuitous concourſe of a» 


toms will turn out. 
Avr. Dol want nature 2 

Fa. No. 

Aur. Do 1 want ſpirit? N 
F. Rather too much of fire, at times. 
Ar. Do Iwant ſentiment? 

FR. Not altogether. 


- AuT. Then, Sir, I ſhall be read, and : 
5 read again, in deſpight of my own de- 
fects, and of all that you and your critics 


can ſay or do againſt me. The truth is, 


that the critics are very far from being 
bugbears to me; they have always proved 
my friends, my beſt benefactors; they were 
the firſt who writ me into any kind of 
reputation; and I am more beholden to 
their invectives, than I am to my own 
genius, for any little name I may have 
got in the world; all I have to fear is, that 
they are already tired of railing, and may 
not deem me worth their further notice. 
hut pray, my good Sir, if you defire 
that 1 ſhould profit by your admonitions, 
ought you not to give me inſtances of the 


faffits with which you reproach me ? 
7 3 


\ 
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Fa. That would be time and labour al- 
together thrown away, as I have not the 
ſmalleſt hope of bringing you to con- 
feſſion. You are a Diſputant, a Caſuiſt, by 


your education; you are equally ſtudied 


and practiſed in turning any thing into 


nothing, or bringing all things.thereout. 
But do not flatter yourſelf chat I have yet 


given you the detail of half your fault; 


you are often paradoxical, and extremely 


peremptory and deſperate in your aſſer- 


tions. In this very laſt page you affirm that 2 
the character of a gentleman is the moſt 


reverable, the higheſt of all characters. 
AvrT. I did, Sir, I do afirm | it, and vin 
make it good. 
FR. I knew it, Sir, I Jaw 5 it; but do 
not chuſe, at preſent, to enter into the diſ- 
cuſſion. At the next pauſe I ſhall willing- 
ly hear you on this Ks ED. 


CHAP. VI. 


of his return he cal a fire and 

5 2 bottle of wine into his ſtudy, and 
ſent for Mr Clement. Mr Clement, fays 

be, fit down. I aflure yon, Mr Clement, 
J am inclined to think very well of you. 
Bur, py let me : have the narrative of | 


- 
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your life and manners, without Liſouile. | 
An ingenuous confeſſion, and ſenſe of paſt 
errors, has ſomething in it, to me, full 
as amiable, or more, tuan if a man had 
never ſtrayed. 
Sir, fays Mr Cleme t. i as, indeed. | 
been faulty, very 3 in my inten- 
tions; tho God has hitherto preſerved 
me from any very capital act, and has, 
by your hand, . brought 28 
to this y- _ 


. iftory of th the Man of Letters. 


: PArtholomew Clement, Ser. A retailer. | 
of hard-ware, in the Strand, is my fa- 


ther. He was low bred, and, as I beffeve, 5 


of narrow capacity; but proceeding an. - 
what they call the dog-trot of lite, and 
having a ſingle eye to the making of mo- 
_ ney, he became vaſtly rich, and has now a 
large income from houſes and ground 
rents in the city of Weſtminſter, the fruits 
and acquiſition of his own application. 
I remember nothing of my mother, 
except her fondneſs for me; nor of her 
character, except the tears that I have 
ſeen my father ſhed, when occaſional cir- 
cumitances have brought her freſh to his 
memory. She died when 1 was in my 
ſcventh year. I was their only ſurviving 


v 55 


child, FR my facker transferred al his 

tenderneſs for her to me. 
The love of my father was not the mere 
partiality or prejudice of a parent; it was 


not an affection ; he had a paſſion for me, 


that could be equalled by nothing but his 
vanfty in my behalf. He reſolved, he 
ſaid, that . ſhould be one gentleman 


in the family, and, with this view, he re- A 
| fifted his deſire of having me always in his 


fight, and ſent me to Weſtminſter- ſchool, 
and from thence to Cambridge, where * 


continued till 1 was twenty years of age, 


without any thing happening that was un- 
common, or deſerving of your attention. 


In the mean time, my father was as | 
prodigal of his purſe towards me, as he 


was of his careſſes. He had me with him 


every vacation. He vifited me frequent- 


during term, and feemed to loſe the 
better half of his exiſtence when we 

parted. | 
He had Ae into me a a ſtrong tinc⸗ 


ture of his own vanity and views. I loſt 


Was a 


even a portion of that tenderneſs and re- 
ſpect which I had felt in his regard. He 
ader, a mechanic; I fighed for 
his reptile ſtate; and T togked down upon 
him, as Icarus did on that very father 
from whom he had derived wings for {9 
exched a ahi < 
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My application, accordingly, was equal 


to my ambition. I was not merely a 


maſter, I was a critic in the claſſical * 
guages. I relithed, and commented on 
the beauties of the Greek and Latin au- 


thors; was a thorough connoiffeur in 


the cuſtoms ard manners of the ancients; 
aud could detect the ſlighteſt tranſgreſſion 
of a ſculptor or deſigner, in their folding 
of the Roman Toga. 1 alfo had the ho- 


nour to be ntimate with all the great of 


antiquity ; I frequently fat in ſynod, with 
the whole poſte of heathen gods, on Olym- ; 
pus; and I kept them, as I imagined, in 
n kind of dependence, by my perfect 
knowledge of all their ſecret Ales and 
miſtreadings. [ had traced the ſyſtem of 
nature, from Ariſtotle and Pythagoras 


_ Cown to Epicurus and Lucretius; and 
from them down to Des Cartes, Gaſſendi, 


and Hobbes ; and I was fo thorough-pa- | 


ced an adept in all the ſubtleties of logic, 
that I could confute and change {id e. 
without loſing an inch of rhe ground Lat 
I had gained A adverlary 
1 now imagined that I was arrived at 
the very pinacle of human excellence, 
and that fortune and honour were within 
my gta {p on either hand. I locked on 


tlie 0 hapcehlorſhip, or Primacy, as things 


that muſt come in courſe, and I was 


2 bung —— 


OSS 900 4 6a 5 


226 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. | 


| contriving ſome ſtation more adequate to 


the height of my merits and ambition, 


: when received this letter. 


he Son HaMMEI., 
HAVE lately W e into PE 
life and character; am forry to fia d 
them 100 bad to give hope of amend- 
ment. Have loſt my money, and my 
child. Thou haſt cut thyſelf from-my 
love: I have cut thee from my for- 
tune. To comfort myſelf, have ta- 
ken a neighbour” s widow to wife. 
Come not near me, I will not ſee thee. 
Would Pray for thee if I did not think 
it 0, val. -. : 
3 Banrnolouav CLexanT,” 


For ſome time after the receipt of this 
cruel letter, I remained in a ſtate of ſtu: 
pidity. I could not believe the teſtimony = 
of my ſenſes. I gave a kind of diſcredit 
to all things. Bur, awaking from this 
terhargy into inexpreflible anguith, my 
foul was rent by different and: contending | 


paſſions. 
Whatever contempt 1 RE Ys have for 


the ſtation of my father, I ſtill loved his 
_ perſon better than riches and honours. 
But he loved me no more; he was gone, 
he was loſt; he was already dead and bu- 
: ried, at leaf to me. 1 caſt . on the 


— 
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ground, I groaned, I wept aloud, be- 
wailed him, as though he had Jain a life- 
leſs corpſe before me. At length, having 


vented the firſt ravings of my paſſion, I 


roſe and wrote to my father an anſwer, 


yy of which this, in 1 my pocket-book, is the 


copy: 

© Sh R, 85 7 
IT you had not wiſhed to find 
thoſe faults you ſent to ſeek after, in a 
life that defies malice and is wholly ir- 
reproachable, you would not have gi. 
ven credit to ſcoundrels, who cannot 
judge of the conduct of a gentleman ; 
nor have condemned your only child, 
without hearing or defence. 
© In cutting me from your fortune, 
you only cut me from what I deſpiſe; 
but in cutting me from your love, you 
have unjuſtly robbed me of what no 
fortune can repair. I ſee that yon 
are irretrievably taken away from me ; 
I ſhall never more behold my long-in- 
dulgent and fond father; and I ſhall 
not ceaſe to lament his loſs with tears 


GG 6 i; „ 


ther, whoſe heart could dictate ſo un- 
natural and inhuman a letter, I equal- 
h. diſclaim all commerce and concern 
with him. And, could it be poſſible 

C that a perſon of my talents. and abili- 
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of filial affection. But for this new fa- 
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ties, ſhould be reduced to indigence or 
diſtreſs, you, Sir, are the very laſt man 
upon earth, to whom I would apply, 
or from whom I would deign to accept 
"relief. x 
© But if, on the I hand, it ſhould oj 
pleaſe God, hereafter to viſit your 
hard-heartedneſs with affliction and po- 
verty ; and that I, like the ſon of the 
black-ſmith, in the days of our eighth 


dignity and honours; you will then 
find me defirous of making you all forts 
of ſubmiſſions, you will then find the 
dutifulleſt, the fondeſt, and tendereſt 5 
of children, 1 | 
STR, 


8 Your lirtle known, and much injured : 


* HauuEL CLEMENT." 


Having thus vented the cuſs and feel- 


ings of my heart, I began, feriouily, to 
think of the courſe I ought to take; and 


conſidered London as the ſphere in which 


2 luminary would pew with the great- 


eſt luſtre. 
I diſcharged my ſervant, fold my two 


: geldings, diſpoſed of my room, my fur- | 
niture, and moſt of my books, and, 
having muſtered fomewhat upward. of 


| three hundred and fifty pounds, 1 lodged : 


Harry, ſhould ſtand next the threne in = 


A 
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the Zool. with a Cambridge dealer, from 


whom I took bills on his correſpondent 
in London; and ſer out, on TOY. expedi- 


tion, in the firſt RISE: ---- 
I took cheap lodgings near -Charing- 


Croſs. I was altogether unknowing and 
unknown in that great city; and reflecting 


that a hidden treaſure cannot be duly eſti. 5 
mated, I daily frequented i cot- 


fee-houſe, amidſt a promiſcuous refort of 
 {words-men, literati, beaus, and politicians. 


Here, happening o diſtinguiſh myſelf, 


on a few occaſions, where ſome articles 
of ancient hiſtory, or tener of Thales, or 
law of Lycurgus, chanced to be in que- 


ſtion, I began to be regarded with ber- 
ter advantage. | 


An elderly . one day, who 


far atrentive in a corner, got up and whiſ- 
pered that he would be glad of my com- 
pany to take ſhare of a pint in the next 


room. I gratefully obeyed the ſummons, 


and, when we had drunk a glaſs 2-piece, 
Mr Clement, lays he, you appear to have 
but few ene: and may poſſibly 


want a friend. My fortune is ſmall, but 


1 have ſome N in this town, and, 
as I have taken an inclination to you, 1 


ſhould be glad to ſerve you. If tlie que- 


ſtion is not too free, pray what is your _ 
_ dependence and protpctt for life 2 


Vor- 6 -U 


o — a" "8 


2% THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


I with a grateful warmth, ac- 
e ee his goodneſs to me, I inge- 


nuouſly confeſſed, that my circumſtances. 


were very flender, and that I ſhould be 
glad of any place wherein I could be uſe- 


= to myſelf and my employer. And 


pray, ſays my friend, what place would 


beſt ſuit you? [ hope, Sir, anſwered I, 


my education has been ſuch, that, laying 


aſide the manual crafts, there is not any 
thing for which I am not qualified. 1 

am greatly pleaſed to hear it, replied Mr 

Goodville, and hope ſoom to bring you 


News that will not be diſagreeable. 


Within a few days, Mr Goodville a- 5 
gain entered the coller: houſe with a hap- 
Py aſpect. He beckoned me aſide. Cle. 
ment, ſays he, I have the pleaſure to tell 
 Fou, t at I have brought you the choice _ 

of two very advantageous places. Mr 


DO 


Giles, the banker, wants a clerk who can 
write a fine hand, and has made ſome 
proficiency in e ee And, my good 


triend Mr Tradewell, an eminent mer- 
chant, would give large encouragement to 


A yourh who underſtands the Italian me- 
thod of book. kceping, as his buſineſs is 
very extenſive, and requires the ſhorteſt 
and cicarelt manner Gf cntry and c- 


: fc "A Cnce. 
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My friend here pauſed ; and! bluſhed, 


hung down my head, and was wholly 
confounded. At length I anſwered, he- 
ſitatingly, Terbiaps, Sir, you have hap- 
pened on the only two articles in the u- 
niverſe, (mechanics, as I faid, apart) of 
which I have no knowledge. Well, well, 

my boy, ſays he, don't be dite ouraged ; 

TI will try what turther may be done in 
your behalf, e 5 
Wichin about 2 fortnig ar aft 


er, \ir 

_ Coodviile ſent me n note 0 attend him at 
his lodgings in Red- lion Square. I went, 
fluſhed with reviving = hows: My child, 


Aaid he, as I entered, I have now brought 
you the offer of three different Places, | 
and ſyme one of acm, 23 1 trult, mult 
ſurely fit you. 
Our Eatt-Indiz Company propoſe 10 
make a ſcttlement on the coaſt of Coro- 
mandel, and are inquifitive after ſome 
youths who have made a progreſs in 
geometry, and are, more eſpecial ly, tas: 
cicd in the ſcience of fortification. There 
is allo, the colonel of a regiment, an o!. 1 
intimate of mine, who is going on fore eign 
ſervice, and he, in truth applied to me, 
to recommend a perſon who was killed in 
the mechanic powers, and more particu- 
larly, who had applied himſelf to gun— 
nery and engineering. There is, Ultie, 
U 2 = 
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the ſecond ſon of a nobleman to whom I 


have the honour to be known, he is cap- 
tain of a man of war, and would give any 
conſideration to a young man of ſenſe and 


letters, who is a proficient in navigation 


and in the uſe of the charts and compaſs, 
__ who, at the fame time, might lerve 


2 friend and companion. 
Sir. faid I, quite aſtoniſhed, I have been 
a {tudent, as Goliah was a man of war, 


trom my childhood. If all my tutors did 
not flatter me, my genins was extenſive, 
and my progreſs | in learning may prove, 
that my application has been indefati- 
gable. I know all things from the begin- 
ning of time, that the ancient or modern 
world, as I was told, accounted matters 1 
of valuable erudition or recognizance; 


and yet I have not ſo much as heard of 


the uſe or eſtimation of any of theſe ſci- 


ences required, as you fay, by perſons 1 in 


high truſt and commiſſion. 


Mr. Goodvillc hereupon looked con- 


| cerned, and ſhook his head. My dear 
Clement, ſays he, I do not doubt your ta- 
lents or learning; but I now begin to 


doubt whether they have been directed or 


applied to any uſeful purpoſe. My couſin 


Goodville informs me, that the biſhop of 


St Afaph i is in diſtreſs for a young gentle- 
man, 4 mau of morals and a linguiſt, 
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who has ſome knowledge in the canon 
and eivil law, as his vicar-general is 
lately dead. He tells me further, that 
a gentleman, a friend of his, who is in 
great circumſtances, and who is now about 
purchaſing the place of furveyor-general, 
wants a youth who has got ſome little 


ſmattering i in architecture, and has an ele- 


gant hand at the drawing of plans, and 
ſcctions. I am alſo known to one of the 
commiſſioners of exciſe, and, if you are 
barely initiated in gauging, or furveying, 
I think [ could get you into ſome way of 
5 bread. 

Alas, Sir, 1 replied, in a deſoondins 
tone, Lam . a ſtranger o all chefs 
matters. 5 
Perhaps, faid Mr Goodville, 1 could 


get you into holy orders, if you are that 


way inclined. Are you Well read i in theo. 
logy ? 7 | 5 
Tes, yes; Sir. | briſkly fone; Tam. 
perfectly acquainted with the gods and 
manners of worthip, through all nations 
ſince the deluge. 
Baut are you, replied my fie, equi. 
ly verſed in the Chriſtian diſpenſation 2 
Have you ſtudied our, learned commen- 
tators on the creeds? Are you read in Po- 


lemic divinity ? and, are you a maſter of 
+ 5 - 


234 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


the ſenſe and emblematical reference that: 


„ the Old Teſtament bears to the New? = 


Sir, ſaid I, I have often dipped, with 

pleaſure, into the Bible, as there are many 
paſſages in it extremely affecting; and 
others full of fine imagery and the true 
5 717 ̃¼²— ah ont Eiranae 


| ſwered Mr Goodville,) by all I can find, 


{elf or any other perſon living, either 
Muith reſpect to this world or the world to 
come. Could you make a pin, or a wailt- 
coat button, or form a pill-box, or weave. 
a cabbage net, or ſhape a cobler's laſt, or 


maintain themfelves, in ſupplying the 


ties of others, you might not be under 
1 ⅛ Ü-ꝰy]X§X[é ß 888 
The ways of life, for which your ſtu- 
dies have beſt prepared you, are phyſic 
and the law. But then they require 


bof many years to come, before you can 
propoſe to enter on a livelihood, by either 
of thofe profeſſions. And, after all, your 
 lacceſs would be very precarious, if you 
were not ſupported by many friends 


My poor dear child, (mournfully an- 1 


you know no one thing, of uſe to your- _ 


| hew a block for a barber, or do any of 
thoſe things by which millions daily 


wants and oecaſions, or faſhions and vani- 


great expence, and an intenſe application 


1 am not rich; and if I were, it is not he 
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and a ſtrong intereſt, at leaſt oa your _ 
ſetting out. 


I have already told you, Clement, that 


who gives you money, but he who puts 
you into a way of getting it, thar does 
Jou a friendſhip. 


1 am adviſed to go to Montpellier for 


the eſtabliſhment of my health, after a te- 


dious fit of ſickneſs that I had at Bath. I 


| ſhall fer out in about a month. But, be- 
fore I go, my child, e wiſh, and 
t 


adviſe you, to fix on ſome cra 


or trade, | 
or manner of employing your time, chat 


will enable you to earn a certain ſubſiſt- 


ence, and, at the ſame time, make you _ 


Aa worthy. member of the community, 


For, believe me, my boy, that it is not 
ſpeculative ſcience ; no, nor all the mo- 
| ney and jewels upon earth, that make any 
part of the real wealth of this world. It 
is induſtry alone, employed on articles 
that are uſeful and beneficial to ſociety, 


chat conſtitutes the true riches of all man- 
SOD 


As ſoon as you have made your elec- 


tion, let me fee you again. And, in all 


ecvoent, let me ſee you before I ſet out. 


Hereupon I bowed and retired, the 
moſt mortified and dejected of all beings. 
L was 0 low and diſpirited, that ! could . 
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ſcarce get to my lodgings. I rhrew myſelf 


on the bed. The gilding of the vapours 


of grandeur and ambition, that, like the 
ſky of a ſummer's evening, had delighted 
my proſpects, now wholly diſappeared, 1 
and a night of ſucceeding darknefs fell 
heary on my ſoul. 


One third of my principal fund was al. 3 


| moſt ſunk; and my imagination conſi- 
dered the remainder as already vaniſhed, 
without the poſfibility of ſupply or re- 
ſource. I now ſecretly curſed the vanity 
of my father: he muſt breed me a gen- 
tleman, thought I, as though I had 
been born to no matter of end. Had 
I been the fon of a cobler, of a porter, 
an oſtler, of the loweſt wretch who wins 


his bread by the ſweat of his brow, I 


ſhould not yer have been reduced to the 
worſt ſpecies of beggary, that of begging 
with ſound limbs and a reaſonable foul, 
the leaſt pitied, though moſt pitiable 8 
ject of the creation; for, ſurely, that is 


the caſe of a poor fcholar and a Poor gen· 85 


tleman! 
Por ſome following days, © went about 
prying and i inquiring into the various and 
numberleſs occupations that maintained 


ſo many thouſands of active hands and 


| buſy faces, throughout that t wonderful 
ay. 
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One evening, as I returned late, and 1 
fatigued through Cheapſide, I obſerved a 
man very importunate with a woman who 
walxed before me. Sometimes ſhe would 
hurry on, and again make a full ſtop, 
and carneſtly befeech him to go about his 


buſineſs; but, in ſpite of her intreatics, 


he {till ſtuck cloſe to her, till, coming to 
the end of a blind alley, ke, ſuddenly, 
ſeized her by the arm, and pulled her in 
after him. 

Sbe ſhrieked out for help, with repeated 
vociferation; when, recollefting all my 
force, and drawing my ſword, Villain, 
cried our, quit the WOman inſtantly, or 
you are a dead man, He perceived the 
glittering of the weapon, and retired a 
few paces; but, taking out a pocket piſtol, 
be diſcharged it full at me, and ran ot 
with precipitation. 
The ball entered my cloarhes and feſh, 
and lodged on the rotula of my left arm. 
I felt a ſhort pang, but, not attending to 
it, I took the woman under the arm, and, 
returning with her to the ſtrect, I told her 
we had no time to loſe, and deſired to 
know where {he lived. She anſwered, at 
the fign of the fan and ruille, in Fleet- 
Street, where the kept a lace s ſnop. 
We had not far to go; we made the belt 
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of our ſpeed, and were let in by a ſervant 
maid, who ſhewed us to a back pariour. 
Jenny, faid Mrs Graves, (that was her 
name) bring a glaſs and a bottle of the 
cordial wine. You look a little pale, Sir; 
hope you are not hurt. Not much, I 
think, madam, but I feel a ſmall pain in 
my len ſnoulder. Sir, here is my beſt 
ſervice to you, with my bleſſings and 
prayers for you to the ſaſt hour of my 
life. You mutt drink it of, Sir, we both 


ſtand ia need of. it; this was à friahtful 


affair. Jenny, where's Arabella? Wir hin 
a few doors, madam, at the Miſs Hodg- 
in 3'S. Come, Sir, fad Mrs Graves, 1* 


muſt look at your ſhoulder; then, opening 


the top of my waiſtcoit, ſhe inſtantly 
ſcreamed out, God preſerve my deliverer |! 
I fear he is wounded dangerouily. Jenny, 
fy to Mr Weldon's, bring him with vou 
immediately, do not come without him. 
Deareſt, worthieſt of mea, let me preſs 
another glaſs upon you. It is neceſſary in 
ſuch a walte of blond and fpirics. Madam, 
I replied, the wound cannot be of on 
quence ; but I was greatly fatigued, 
the tine I had the nappincts to reſcue 5 
from that ruffian. 
The ſurgeon ſoon came, and looking 
at my wound, fuid ſomething apart to 
Mrs Grave by who, thereupon, ordered 
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Jenny to get a fire, and to make and warm 


the bed in the beſt chamber. 
Sir, faid Ito Mr Weldon, do not alarm 


the gentle woman. am not of a fearful _ 
_ temper, and hope to bear my fortune like 


a man. Sir, ſaid he, your wound has 


been made by a rifled ball, and it may coſt 
you much pain to extract it. You muſt. 
not think of ſtirring from hence, for the 


preſent. By the time your bed is ready, 


: I will be back with the dreſſings. 


During the ſurgcon's abſence, Mrs 


Graves was all in tears; ; while I far ſuſ- 


pended between my natural fears of an ap- 
proaching diſſolution, and my hopes of 
being ſuddenly and laſtingly provided for. 


Ihe cruelty of my father, the difappoint- 


ment and overthrow of all my clevated 


expectations, and my utter incapacity of 
being of the ſmalleſt uſe to myſelf or 
_ mankind, had given me a kind of loathing. 
to life. I had nor, indeed, attended to my 
duty as a Chriſtian; ; but 1 was then in- 
nocent of any actual or intentional evil ; 
and as my conſcience did not condemn 


me, I looked to mercy with a kind of 


humble reſignation. 


Mr Weldon care with the 3 . 


his eldeſt apprentice, and a man- ſervant. 
I was then conducted to my chamber, 
and helped to bed, were I was put to 
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EY great aan in the extraction of the ball; 


. 


as the perioſte um had been lacerated, and 
the lead, being flattened, extended much Fe 


beyond the wound it had made, 


Having paſſed a very painful and reſt. 


” Iefs night, I remembered nothing further, 
till, at the expiration of one and twenty 
days, I ſeemed to awaken out of a "00g ; 
and uneaſy dream. TO 

I turned my head, and beheld, as I im-. 
agined, all arrayed in ſhining w hite, and--_ 
at my bedſide, an inhabitant of ſome . 
perior region; for never till then had! 

ſcen, nor even conceived an idea of any 


form ſo lovely. 


Tell me, ſaid I, fair 3 on what — 
1 8 world am I thrown ? But inſtead of reply- 


ing, it flew out of my apartment, and 


ſoon after returned, accompanied by Mrs 
Graves, whoſe kands and eyes were ele- 
rated, as in ſome extraordinary emotion. 


Mrs Graves, ſaid I, how do you do? 


I hope you are well. 1 now begin to con- 
jecture whereabouts I am. But, neither 


did ſhe anſwer; but, falling on her knees 


by my bed, and taking hold of my hand, 
I thank, I thank thee, O my God, he 
corned; and, burſting into tears, ſhe wept 
_ - ſobbed like an infant. Ah, Mrs 
Graves, ſaid I, I fear that you have had a 
; very troubleſome got of me. Bur, then, 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 241 


ſays ſhe, we remember that wondle no 


more, now that you are, once again, * 


into the world. 


During the few ſucceeding days, in 
which I kept my bed, Mrs Graves and 
her fair niece Arabella, whom I had taken 
for a viſion, conſtantly breakfaſted and 


ſpent their evening in my apartment. 
I gave them a "ſhort narrative of my 


foregoing hiſtory; and underſtood, on 
their part, that they were the filter and 
daughter of the late revefend Mr Graves 
of Putney, who had little more to be- 
queath than his books and furniture, a- 


mounting to above five hundred pounds, 


Which they held in joint ſtock, and had 
hitherto rather increaſed than diminiſhed. 


As I fcarce remembered my mother, 


and had now, as it were, no father, rela- 
tion, nor friend upon earth, I felt a va- 


cuity in my ſoul, ſomewhat ike that of 


an empty ſtomach, defirous of ſezing on 
the ſirſt food that ſhould preſent itſelf to 
my cravings. Delightful ſenſibilities ; 
ſweet hungerings of nature after its kind! 


This good woman and her niece became 


all the world to me. The one had con- 
ceived, for me, all the paihon of a parent; 


the er that of the fondeſt and e 
eſt of dert. On the othex hand, I had, 


for Mrs Graves, al the _ of a child 
X 1 
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who conceives himſelf a part of the exiſt- 
ence of her who bore him; and my eyes 
and actions could not forbear- to diſcover _ 
to Arabella, that my heart was that of the 
moſt affectionate of brothers, though too 


delicate to indulge itfelf in thoſe familiar 


endearments which the neareſt of kin- 
cred might venture to claim.  _ 
7D When I was up, and about the ibn 5 

requeſted Mrs Graves to make out her 
bill for my board, and for phyſician, ſur- 
geon, drugs, &c. during my long illneſs. 
H ereupon me looked eagerly and ten- 


derly at me. Mr Clement, ſays e, 1 


think you are too generous deſignedly 
to reproach us with what we owe you. 
But for what is it, my child, that you 
deſire us to charge you? Is it for refcuing 
me from death, or a ſhame worſe than 
death? probably, from both? or, is it for 
delivering this my darling from the bitter 
grief and diſtreſs that my loſs muſt have 
brought upon her? or do you, rather, 
deſire to pay us for the fearfull pains and 
ſickneſs which you ſuffered on our ac- 
count, and for having, nearly, forfeited 

your life in our defence? No, Mr Cle- 
ment, you muſt not think of paying us 
the very debts that we owe you; more in- 
: deed, Mr Clement, chan all our little for. 
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rune, than the product of the induſtry of 


our lives can ever repay. 


Here I was ſilenced for the preſent, 


but in no degree convinced; and I felt, 


in a ſort, the diſguſt of an injured perſon, 
uncaſy and itudious, till ſome revenge 


might be had. 


In two days after, while Mrs Graves a 
Was at market, and Arabella gone, with | 
a Bruſſels head and ruffles, to a young la- 


dy of diltinction ; I ſtepped into the thop, 
_ whereJenuy waited the commands of thoſe 
that ſhould call. I had ſcarce entered, 
when a ſheriff's officer appeared at the 


door, and, bolting in, laid an execution 
on the op for cighty- five Þ pounds odd 
ſhillings, at the ſuit of Mr Hard, grave, 


the cambric and lace-merchant. 


I was, at firſt, ſurpriſed and gricved, 


but pleaſure quickly ftucceeded to my con- 
cern on the occaſion. I took out my 


Pocket. book, immediately diſchar; zed the 
debt, with colts, and gave a crown to 
Jenny, on her ſolemn aſſurance that ſhe 

would not betray a ſyllable of what had 


happened to her miſtreſs or Arabella. 
Soon after, this good gentle woman and 


her niece returned, dinner was ordered 
up, and ] fat down to table wich a heart 
and countenance more caſy aud cheerful | 


than or rainary. 5 
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| Before the cloth was removed, Jenny 
came and delivered a note to her ailtreſs 
She read it over and over with apparent 


85 ſurpriſe and attention, aſked if the meſ- 


ſenger was waiting „ and ſtepped to the 
door. Again ſhe returned, ſat down_ 
without ſpeaking a word, and the muſ- 
cles of her countenance being ſtrongly af- 
fected, the could no longer retain her pal- 
ſion. and her tears burſt forth. 
Wbat is the matter, cried Arabella, my 
aunt, my dear dear mother, my only 
friend and parent? and, breaking alſo 
into tears, the threw herſelf about her 
n | 
O, there is no bearing of this ! excleies 
ed Mrs Graves. This young man, my 
Arabella, diſtreſſes us beyond expreſſion. 
He has, this very day, my love, for the 
ſecond time, ſnatched us from inſtant 
run. I would tell you, if I could ſpeak ; 
but read that note: Which ſhe did ac- 
cordingly. 
Ihe note was ſigned, Freeftone Hard: 
grave, and imported, bow forry he was, 
that his late loſſes, by fea, had put him 
under the neceſſity of laying an execution 
on her houſe without cuſtomary notice. 
That he was glad, however, ſhe had fo 
large a ſum ready as gol. the receipt Of 
which he acknowledged; and * chat 
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this aſfair would make no Sikeretice with 5 
reſpect to their future dealings. 
And why, beſt and deareſt of women, 
ſaid I ro Mrs Graves, why would vou 
grieve that I ſhould endeavour to relieve 
_ myſelf from a part of that burden, with 
which your goodneſs and obligations have 
ſo greatly oppreſſed me? O, chat it were, 
that it were in my power, I cried and my 
hands preſſed each other with an involun- 
_ tary ardour; but it never will, it never 
can be poſſible, for me, to prove the paſ- 
ſion that my ſoul has for you, and there 
1 heſitated to ſhew you, I fay, the love 
that I have for you, Mrs Graves. You 
two make my world, and all that Iam 
concerned for or denre 8 
Since that is the cafe, ſaid Mrs Grams. 
with a {mile and a tear that gliſtened to- 
gcther, if you will admit an equal paſſion, 
from one ſo old as J am, it were ptiy we 
ſhould ever part. Send, my child, this 
very day, and diſcharge your former lodg- 
ings. The time that we fpend together 
cannot be but happy. All cares are leſſ. 
ened by the ſociety of thoſe we love; 
and our ſatisfactions will be doubled by | 
feeling for each other. 
I dil not, at that time, know the whole 
pealon of the delight with which I ac- 
cepted this ror erous invitation. I lettled 
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-_- Mrs Graves? 8 withoutany formal agree- 


ment, and all my little matters were di- 1 


rectly brought home. 
O how happy were many ſucceeding 
days! how ſtill more happy, when con- 

traſted with the miſery that enſued ! We 


| ſpent all the time together that buſineſs _ 
and attention to the ſhop would permit; 


and we grudged every moment that was 
ſpent aſunder. I related to them a thou- 
ſand entertaining ſtories, and paſſages oc- 


caſionally recollected from the poets and 


hiſtorians of antiquity; and a ſecret emo- 
tion, and inward ardour for pleaſing, gave 
"ME; fluently, to interſperſe ſentimental ob- 
ſervations and pertinent digreſſions, more 
delightful ro my auditory than all my 
quoted authorities. 
I was now daily gathering health and 
ſtrength, to which the complacence of 


my mind greatly contributed ; when, one 


' evening, Mrs Graves returned; more de- 


jected than ordinary, I inquired i into the 
_ cauſe, with a ſolicitude and countenance 

that naturally expreſſed the intereſt 1 
tock in her concerns. Why, my dear 

child, fays ſhe, perhaps I have been both 
impertinent and indiſcreet, but I meant all 
for the beſt. You muſt know, then, that 
I have been on a viſit to your father. 10 
m lather, blavam © ? Even o. 1 would 0 
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Heaven that he were worthy to be called 


father to ſuch a ſon. Bur, as l Was lay- 


ing: 


Your "FW Mr Clemo, - is in great 


circumſtances; he keeps his coach, has 


taken a fine new houſe, and lives at 2 15 gh 
rate. I ſent in my name, with notice that 7 


I came to him on buſineſs of conſequence. 


I was thereupon, ſhown to a back-par- 


lour, where he fat, in company with Mrs 


Clement, and a juſty ill-looking young 


gentleman; but your ſtepmother has a 


comely and good-humoured countenance; 
ſhe allo appears to be far advanced in her 
pregnancy. Mrs Graves, faid yuur fa- 


ther, take a ſeat. What are your com- 


mands with me, Madam? I came, Sir, to 
let you know that your fon, Mr Ham- 


mel Clement, the beſt of human beiazs, 
has been at the point of death. Have you 


nothing to ſay to me, Madam, but what 
concern my fon Hammel? I hae not, 


1 confeſs, Sir, but that is more than 
Enough ; it is very intereſting and aſſect- 


ing, and concerns you molt ncarly. Here 


0 Mr Clement, for I will never more call 


him by the facred name of father, here, I 


fay, he ſtarted up, and catching at a 
book, he preſſed it to his lips, and cried, 
1 wear, by the virtue of this and all other 
holy books, that [ will never liſten to any 
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perſon who would ſpeak a ſingle word in 
| behalf of Hammel Clement; and ſo, Mrs, 
give me leave to ſhew you the way out 


again, So ſaying, he caught my hand, 


and drew me to the door, while I ne 
and cried to your ſtepmothex, O Madam, 


 whar ſort of a heart is -ours, that refuſes 


its interceſſion on this occaſion ? ? But the 


gave me an eye and fneer, of ſuch a miſ- 
chievous meaning, as expreſſed the whole 


fiend under the oviſe of an angel. When 


Mr Clement had taken me to the outward 


door, I juſt turned, and ſaid, I am forry, 


Sir, chat a man of y our grave and ſensble 


appearance, ſhould ſuffer yourſelf to be ſo 
duped by people whoſe intereſt it is to 
deceive you. But ſwelling into choler, 
he gave me a violent puſa from tim, and 


clapped to the door in face. So that, 


in ſhort, my dear child, I fear I have done 
© You harm, where | meant you true ler- 


V ice. 


It matters not, my mother, faid I, (en- 
: beaming to ſuppreſs a tear of render re- 
_ ſentment) I will ſoon, I truſt, procure ſome 


kind of independence on that barbarian 


and his fortune; and while I hay e you and 
your Arabella, 1 mall want ncit! ir father 


nor friend. 
Being now very nearly re-eſtabliſhed 


. wy health, 1 let out * in ſcarch 


— 
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after ſome emplo ment that might ſuit 
me. As I was {rolling on Tower-Hill, 


I obſerved a ſhop on my left hand; it was 


that of Mr Wellcor, a bookſeller and 
printer. I ſtepped in, and after ſome in- 


troductory diſcourſe, if aſked him if he had 
occaſion, in the way of his buſineſs, for a 
friend of mine; a ygeatleman in diſtreſs, 


but of parts and learning. Alas, Sir ,Eried 


Woellcot, ſuch erearurcs as you mention. 
Are A drug upon carth; there is a glut of 


them in all markets. I would give any 
ne a broad piece er man who ſhould de- 


liver me from three or four of them, who 
lie heavy on my hands. Not, Sir, that... - 


they are greedy, or idle, in the leaſt. I 


can get one of theſe gentlemen, as you are 


pleated to call them, on whoſe education 


more money has been expended, than at 
the common and legal intereſt, would 
maintain a decent fam: ly to the end of 
the world; I can get one of them, I fay, to 
labour, I ke an hackney horſe, from morn- ; 
ing to night, at leſs wages than I could 


hire a raſcally porter, or ſhoe-boy, for 
three hours. I employ them, occaſion- 
ally, in correcting the preſs, or folding, 


or itirching the meets, or running of er- 


rands. But then, Sir, they have, all of 
them, aſpects of ſuch a bilious defpon- 
dence, that a man may, with less melan- 
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3 behold a death's head. And really, 
Sir, I could not ſtand it, if cuſtom, as I 
may ſay, did not harden me by the 5 
petual viſion of theſe ſpectres. ” 
While Wellcot was ſpeaking, I made a 
ſecret vow againſt having any kind of 
commerce or concern with bookſellers or 
printers, for, at lealt. a century to come. 
But, fearing to be ſuſpected as a party = 
concerned, I affected an air as caſy as 
poſlible; and obſerving ſome females wh 
Pere buly in ſtitching pamphlets, I aſked 
Him if they contained any thing new or 
entertaining. 
Sir, ſaid Wellcot, this is an ROD PTR 
performance of the moſt eminent of our 
Patriot writers; I pay him, at the loweſt, 
five guineas weekly. And, could any man 
Vrite, with double his ſpirir and genius, I 
could better afford to give that author 3 


hundred. For good writings are like 


| diamonds, that are valued according to 
their carars ; do but double their weight, 

and they immediately become of warnt 
times the eſtimation. | 
his pamphlet conſiſted of a 3 ſew ed 
in blue paper. I inſtantly paid my two 
pence, and fart down to perule it. 1 found 5 
that it contained ſeveral very free remon- 

ſtrances againſt his Majeſty, and the Ni- 

| niltcrs, for; Join: ing wih France in the war 
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apainſt Holland, in oppoſition to the civil 
and religious intereſts of England; to- 
gether with a few collateral digreſſions, i in 
aſſertion of Magna Charrta, of the freedom 
of man in general, and of Britian in par- 
ticular. I perceived that it was written 
with much more judgement than genius. 
And what, ſaid I to Wellcot, will you 
give to that man who ſhall, confeſſedly, 
excell this your moſt eminent of patriot 
writers, upon his own ſubject, and in his 
own way ? Give, Sir! cried the bookſel- 
ler, many thanks, and a proportionable 
increaſe of profits. Enough, Sir, I an- 
ſwered, you ſhall foon hear from me a- 
gain. I wiſh you a good morrow. 
On my return, I called at Mr Good- 
ville? s, but he had failed for France about 
i fortnight before. I then went about to 
a number of pamphlet ſhops, and bought 
up all the political papers that had any re- 
ference to the matter in hand. 
I fat down to my work, like a 3 
man to his victuals; and grudged my 
hear rt thoſe ſhort inc dulzencies which it 
enjoyed in the ſociety of the two objects : 
ol irs fondeſt affections. 
Having finiſhed my firſt paper in about 
a fortnight, I entitled it the WEEKL 
Moxtros, and took it directly to Well- 
cot's. Here, Sir, faid I, is my friend's 
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| firſt venture. But has your friend, de- : 


manded Wellcot in a diſcouraging accent, 


| ſent the uſual indemnity. for the firſt im- 
preſſion of a young author? That ſhall 
not be wanting, I anſwered, if you require 
it, Mr Wellcot. Why, faid he, I do not 
take upon me to be a judge in theſe mat- 
ters; and yet cuſtom has given me a 
ſhrewd ſort of a gueſs. Come, Sir, I have _ 
a few minutes to throw away, and Op 
are at your ſervice. 


He then fat down, and having read a- 


bout a dozen lines, Ay, ay! ſays he, they L 
don) t always do thus at Newmarket; 6” 


our friend, I find, has ſet out at the top 


of his ſpeed. Going on ſomething fur- 
ther, he cried, Well ſupported, by Jupiter! 
and then, proceeding to the third page, 
This, fays he, muſt have been ſtolen from 
one of the ancients, becauſe there is no 
modern who could write like it. Well, 
Bir, you need not give yourſelf further 
trouble for the preſent, I will print this 


firſt paper at my own ſuit. Deſire your 


friend to be careful about the ſecond. Call 

on me in a week, and I think I ſhall be 
able to tell you ſomething that Wil! pleaſe : 
you. 


How diligent i 18 expedation, bow as. | 


vated is hope! I returned with the feathers 
of Mercury at my heel, | Ifet about my 
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— paper, with double genius and ap- 
plication. My ideas were more expanded, 


my ſpirits more fublimed. All the per- 


ſuaſives of Cicero; all the thunder of De- 
maoſthenes; all that [ had read on the 
topic of liberty, in popular governments 
or commonweatths, occurred to my re- 
membrance. 
I finiſhed my ſecond Ky within the 
week. I went with it to Wellcot, and he 
preſented me, at ſight, with twenty gui- 
neas. It is more, ſaid he, than hitherto 


comes to your ſhare; but I love to en- 


courage, and I truſt that, in the run, 1 
ſhall not be a lofer. I fell this pamphlet 
for only twopence. Nearly twp-fourths 


thereof go to printing, paper, &c. another 


fourth I reſerve as an equivalent for my 
application and knowledge in this way; 
and the remainder 1s a redundance, which, 
on extraordinary tides, ought to flow to 
the writer. The demand for this paper 
has been very uncommon ; and, by what 
I can judge, the ſale may, in time, amount 
to twelve thouſand. You need not, Sir, 
be aſhamed to acknowledge yourſelf the 
author. Preſerve but a moicty of the ſpi- 
rit of this Elijah, with which you have ſet 
| out, and my own intereſts will inſtru& 
me to ſerve you effeQually, 5 
Vor. 1 T 5 
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1 now returned, as in a triumphal cha- f 
riot. I never before received the prize, 


as I may lay” of perſonal proweſs, The 
fortune of my father, the fortune of all 
men living, who were merely born to for- 
tune, 4 beneath me. O how 


ſweet, ſaid I to myſelf, how delicious are 


the fruits of a man's own plantation! Then, 


like the ſagacious and independent ſpider, 


Bis labours will be crouned with perſo— 
nal honour and ſucceſs, while he ſpins his 
Jubſiltence trom his proper bowels. Ir is 
then, and then only, that a man may be 

ſaid to be the true proprietor of what he 
poſſeſſes ; and the value is endeared, and 
| the enjoyment doubled thereby. 


I haſtened to impart my tranſports to 


the two loved objects of all my cares and 
ſatisfactions. Jenny told me that ber mi- 
ſtreſs was not at home, but that Miss 
Arabella was above in her cloſer. I ran 
up. I tapped at the door, but no one an- 
-ſwered. Again I tapped, and added the 
ſoft voice of affection, requeſting to. be ad- 
mitted. At length he opened, but looked 


pale, and with ſwollen and downcalt eyes. 


I perceived ſhe had been in tears, and a 
fudden froſt fell upon all my delights. 
What is the matter, Miſs, I cried, my ſiſ- 
ter, my [weet friend, my deareſt Arabella? 
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and 1 rently took her hand between borh 
of mine. I with you had not come, ar 
this time, Mr Clement, faid ſhe, coolly. 
But you mult permit me ro keep my lit- 
tle griefs to myſelf. Yes, I replied, if it 
is your pleafure to torture, to kill me out- 
right, refuſe me my portion in your in- 
rereſts and concerns. 0, Mr Clement, ſays 
the, your foul is too gencrous, 1 dare not 
tell you. I feel what you w ould ſaffer, 
ſhould you know that „on ar Con- 
cerned in the cauſe of my tears. But 
we muſt part, Sir, indeed we muſt; we 
muſt part, Mr e and that ſud- 
denly. „„ 
Hlere her voice failed , and, throwing 
herſelf into a chair, he burſt out afreſſil 
into a guſh of affliction while I ſtood 
_ aſtoniſhed ; and, dropping befi de her ON 
one knee, awaited with unſpeakab te an- 
guiſh the ſuſpenſion of her orict, 
SS length perceiving iny ſituation, 
Riſe, Sir, the cried, | intreat you to riſe 
and take a chair desde de, and L will tell 
you as faſt as I can of tlits ca bu- 
lineſs. 8 „ 
You wo know that I w ae, a While 
go, at the Miſs Hodginfes. They are 
I iriendly, and good Young women, 
and told me, in confidence, though witlt 
much concern, of a whiſper in the neigh- 


. 2 


256 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


bourkood, that my aunt had entertained 
a young gentleman in the hoyſe, who was 
admitted to ſuch familiar and convenient 


intimacics, as could nor, at all times, be 
vithout their conſequence, eſpecially be- 
tween perſons of our age and ſex. 
Now, Mr Clement, I am no way a- 


ſhamed to confeſs that 1 have nothing in 
heaven but my innocence, por on carth 


but my character; a think you wiſh. 


me better, than to deſire that I ſhould for- 
jeit the one or the other. Deſire it! O 
heavens ! I ſuddenly exclaimed, I will for 
ever guard them both, to the laſt drop of 
my blood; and laſt breath of my life. 


Alas, cried Arabella, you are the man of 


all others. whom the world would not ad- 
mit for my champion in this caſe ; they 
are abſolute judges; they ought to be o- 
| beyed; our parting will be painful, but 


it muſt be complied with. 
But, my fiſter, my Arabella, moſt 


lovely and molt beloved of all the human 
ſpecies ! tell me, lays I, my angel, is there 
no other way, no expedient to ſatisfy a 


miſdeeming world, fave a remedy that is 


worſe than death irſelf ? No, ſaid the, with 
au air ſomewhat reſolute and exalted, 


there 18 no other txpedient - Al leaſt, no 
other to which I can conſent. O, Miſs 


Graves, anſwered I with a haſty dejection, 
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if that is the caſe, you ſhall be obeyed; 


J am, indeed, very unhappy, but I will 


not be importunate. Adieu, deareſt of 
creatures, adieu, for ever! 1 ſpoke, and 
ſuddenly withdrew, and gave her, as 4 


1 imagined, the laſt farewell look. 


Hold, Sir, ſhe cried, pray ſtay a mo- 


ment. 1 hould be wretched; beyond ex- 


prethon, if you went away in the greateſt 
of all errors. But is it poſſible, ou 
ſhould think that I could mean any flight _ 
to you, Mr Clement? No, Sir, no, of all 
men living indeed, it was not poſſible. 

I ſpoke through an humble ſenſe of my 
down demerits; ; my determination was 

juſt; I do not repent me of it. II 


perhaps, Sir, | have not underſtood you 


Indeed I ſcarce know what 1 ſay or mean, 


myſelf. Of this however be aſſured, 


that I neither do, nor ever did, nor ever 


can, mean any offence to Mr Clement. 
While ſhe ſpoke I had kneeled before 
her. I took her hand and preſſed it to m 


lips and boſom. My Arabella, faid J, 1 
confeſs that this was no premeditated mo- 


tion of mine. Nay, this very morning, 


the world mould not have prevailed with 
me to have accepted this hand, for which 


I now kneel. I was, then, poor and 


_ wretched, without reſource; and 1 
could not think of bringing diſtreſs upon 
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her, independent of whoſe happineſs 1 
could have no enjoyment. I was ſenſible 


that I loved you, with infinite tendernefs, 


with unſpeakable ardour ; but my paſſion 


did not dare to admit of deſire. I could 


have ſuffered all things to have heaped 


= bleſſings upon you; but I would not per- 
mit to my ſoul the diſtant, though dear 


5 with, of being Happy with you.- 
what poſture is this! exclaimed Arabella, 
Nay, you ſhall not ſtir, I cried, nor will I 


»Ab. 


rife till you have -heard me a few words. 


Since morning, I fay, I have got room 
to hope, that my Arabella would not be 


2 unhappy as I feared, in being united ro 


me. I will not urge her, however. I 
have her free, I leave her miſtreſs of her 
own will and actions. But here I vow 
to Heaven, that whether ſhe live or die, 
conſent or not conſent, I will never 
marry another. I am; from this mo- 
ment, here wedded for eternity, the faith- 


ful and fond huſband of her i image and 


remembrance. 3 
S8o ſaying. I roſe and ſeated my ſelf be- | 

fide her. She looked aſtoniſhed, and af 

teted beyond the power of utterance. 
But, covering her face with a handker- 


chief, the gently leaned toward me, and 


ed a plenteous ſhower of tears vpn my 
boſom, ORE | 
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When Mrs Graves returned, I told her 
of my extraordinary ſucceſs at the book- 


ſeller's. I had, before, made her the trea- 


ſurer of my little poſſeſſions, and I pour- 
ed my twenty pieces into her lap. 


Arabella, as I conjectured, did not de- 

lay to impart, to her aunt, the late ad- 
venture; for 1 obſerved tliat the eyes of 

that good woman dwelt upon me with a 


treth acceſſion of fondneſs and delight. 


Having finiſhed my third paper, 1 took 
it to Wellcot, who preſented me with 
twenty guineas, and, further, acknou- 
ledged himfelt my debtor. Returning 
homeward, I caſt up, in a pleaſing kind 
of mental arithmetic, how much my 
weekly twenty guineas would amount to 
at the year's end, and found it much be- 
N yond my occalions, even in the ſtate of 


matrimony. 


I now looked upon — as in the 
certain receipt of a plentiful income; and 
this encouraged me to preſs for- the com- 
pletion of my happineſs. Decency, alone, 

could give difficulty or delay, in an aſfair 

that was equally the with of all parties. 


We were privately married, in the pre- 


| ſence of the Miſs Hodginſes and two or 
three other neighbours ; and I was put 


into poſſeſſion of the bluſhingeſt, feartul- 
eſt, and — of all brides,” Re 
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job very juſtly ſays, “ Shall we receive 
w good at the hands of God, and not 
receive evil!“ And yet, I imagine, that 
the recollection of paſt happineſs, rather 
heightens than alleviates the ſenſe of pre- 


ſent diſtreſs. My ſoul, in thoſe days, en- 5 


joyed a tide of delight, to the fulneſs of 
its wilhes, and to the ſtretch of its capa- 
city; 1 thought that, till then, no perſon 
bad ever loved as [ loved. Bur the love 
of my Arabella was a kind of paſſion, 
that wanted a new name whereby to ex- 
preſs it. It was an abſence, a ſort of 
death to all other objects. It was a plea- 
fare to paining, a diſtreſsful attention, 


the avarice of a mifer who watches over. 1 5 


his hoard, and joins to the rapture, with 
which he beholds it, the terrifying ideas 
of robbery and loſfſs. 
I had now, within the ſpace of FI 
weeks, received about one hundred and 
twenty guineas, on the ſale of my Moni- 
tor: when, going abroad, one evening, 
I was ſtopped, wichin a few doors of my 
houſe, by a genteel looking perſon, who 
aſked if my name was Clement? Ir is, Sir, 
I anſwered. Then, Sir, ſays he, I arreſt 
you, in his Majeſty' s name, for ſedition 
and a libel avainit the Government. Then, 
beckoning to three or r four e that 
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attended, he had me directly ſeized and 

conveyed toward Newgate. 

As 1 was not of a timorous temper, 
nor conſcious of the fmallett tincture of 
the crimes with which I was charged, 1 
thould have made little more than a jelt | 

of this buſineſs; had 1 not trembled tor 
the apprehenſions of thoſæ who [ KNOW 
would tremble for me. 

On the way, this ofäcer informed me, 
that my bookſcller had betrayed me, and 

had confeſſed, to the Miniſters, that I was: + 

the author of a famous pamphlet, intitled 

The WEEKTY Monitor, Being deliver- 
ed to the keeper, I put a few pieces into 


his hand, and was conducted to a decent. 


apartment, conſidering the place. 
I immediately ſent for Humphry Cy pher, 
Efq; ſerjeant at law, whom I had once 
occaſionally fee'd in behalf of Mrs Graves; 
and I ſent, at the ſame time, for a ſet of 


— me Wiki Monitor. When Mr 


Cypher came, I put five picces into his 
hand; and, having told him my caſe, I 
requeſted him to peruſe the papers in queſ- 
tion, and to give me his opinion thercon. 
Hlaving read them with due attention; 
Mr Clement, ſays he, I perceive that you 
are a learned and ingenious young gentle- 
man ; bur I find that you are better ac- 
quainted with the republics ot Greece 
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than with the nature and conſtitution of 
our limited monarcay. Hence, alone, 
hath proceeded fome lapſes, and miſap- 
plications, that your adverſaries wouid lay 
hold of. Yer, there is nothing grofsly 
ſcurrilous or malicious, throughout; nor 
hat may amount to the incurring of 2 
_ premunire, by the moſt violent conſtraint 
or wrelting of the ſenſe. If you are in- 

clined, fays she, to proceed in the courſe 

of theſe papers, I would adviſe you to pur 
in ball, and to ſtand the action. But as 
J am perſuaded that the court have com- 


menced this proſecution, as 2 matter mere- 


ly in terrorem, to deter you from a wor!: 
that gives them great dz 

any Zentecl friend, who would folicit in 
your favour, and promiſe a future conduct 
more amenable to power, you would un- 


zuſt, if you have : 


doubtedly be diſcharged, withont further 5 


coll or trouble. 
L returned my warm 6 

to the ſerjeant for his friendly counſel, 
and told lim I would contider of it, 1 


fore | gave him further trouble. When 


he was gone, I difpatche4 a letter to 
Mrs. Graves, wherein I gave her an ac- 
eount of my preſent ſituation, in a man- 
ner as little alarming as poſſihle. I re- 
queſted her to provide bail for my ap- 
Pearaace at dar; „ but infited. chat, till 
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this was done, neither ſhe nor Arabella 


"ſhould come to my-priſon ; and that I had 
given expreſs orders that they ſhould not 


be admitted. 


Alas! had they complied with my ” 7 
rect: ons, how happy might we have been, 
all together, at this day. But the exceſs 
of their goodneſs was the cauſe of our 


common ruin. Their affection would not 
| be fatisfied with ſimple bail; and they re- 


ſolved never to reſt till * had procured 


my full diſcharge. 


They went about to all 4 cuſtomers 


of any diſtinction. They ſolicited, peti- 
tioncd, and bribed without meaſure. They 


| borrowed money to the utmoſt extent of 
their credit; and pawned, or ſold all their 
effects under prime colt. They gave a 
purſe to ene, to bring them zcquainted 
with ancther; on whom they beſtowed a 


larger ſum, to introduce them to a third. 


Having , ar length, made their way to 
Lord Stivers, an agent of the Miniſter, he 


thought he faw an advantage in grunting 


their TTequelt, and my diſcharge Was mace 


cur, withour further delay. 


On the fifth evening from my impri- 


ſonment, the door of my chamber open- 


cad, and in came my dear aunt with my 


dearer Arabella. They fiew pon me; 
mey claſped me, en cach ſide, in their 
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arms; and my wife, inſtantly, ſwooned 
away upon my boſom. She ſoon revived, 
however, at the known voice of love; 
and, as every door of my enlargement 


had been previouſly opened, we went "x 


down, ſtepped into the coach, and drove 
home directly. 
Here faw the firſt ſubjeat and cauſe 


of alarm—the ſhop was ſhut up! I was | 
ſhocked, and felt a ſudden chilnefs come | 


upon me; but did not venture to enquire | 
Except by my eyes. 
The kettle being down, and all ſeated 
to tea, I introduced the affair; with an 
affected unconcern ; ; and, by queſtion af- 
ter queſtion, artfully extracted, from my 
companions, the whole hiſtory and ad- 
ventures of the five preceding days; 


whereby I found, that they had expended 


in my behalf beyond the laſt penny of 


their own ſubſtance; and that nothing 
remained, ſave one hundred and fifty 


pounds, to which the ſeveral depoſits a- 
mounted which 1 had made with Mrs 
Graves. 85 
I could now no longer contain pk; 
5 Cruel women, inhuman friends! I cried.; 
the bitrerneſs of enmity, the rancour of 


malice could never have brought an evil 


like this upon me. Accurſed wretch that 
4 am, ordained to be the inſtrument of 
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perdition to thoſe, whom I would feed with 
my blood and foſter with my vitals! Would 
to heaven | had not been born! or, would 
I had been cut off by ſome quick and hor- 
rid judgement, ere this had happened! 
Hlllerc Mrs Graves drew her chair cloſe 
to mine, and catching me about the neck, 
and dropping upon me a few tears, that 5 
ſhe ſtruggled to ſuppreſs : Do not-grieve, 
my child, ſhe cried, do not aftli&t yourſelf 
for nothing. All is as it ſhould be. 
There is no harm done. Your Arabella 
and I can always earn genteel and inde- 
pendent bread, wichout ſhop or other 
means than the work of our hands. We 
can never want, my Hammy. We have 
done nothing for you. Neither has any 
thing happened wherewith you ought ro 
reproach yourſelf. What we did was for 
ourſelves, for the relief of the anguiſh of 
our own hearts; to bring you home to 


us again, as ſoon as poſſible, my fon, 


ſince we found that we could live no 


longer without you. 
Within a few days, 1 perceived tur E 


my dear aunt began to decline in her 
health, perhaps occaſioned by her late 
fatigue and anxiety of ſpirits. I brought 
an able phyſician to her, but he could 
form no judgement of the nature of her 


_  diforder, till ſome time alter, when ler 
Vor. 3 5 
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complexion began to change, and the 
doctor declared her to be in the jaundice. 


| He began to apply to the cuſtomary medi- 


cines, and no care nor expence was ſpa- 
red for her recovery. Arabella and I ſat 
up with her, alternately, every night; 
and, all the day, we read to her ſome 
book of amuſement, in order to diſſipate 
the melancholy of her diſeaſe. But, alas | 
all our cares and remedies, our attention 
and folicitude, our prayers and our tears, 
proved equally unſucceſsful ; and, at the 
end of five months, ſhe expired within 
our arms. 

Arabella then quired her hold, and 
: ting her arms upon her boſom, and 
looking eagerly on the face, once ſo 
lovely, and always beloved, Your are then 
at peace, faid ſhe, my mother. O death ! 

haadſt thou not enough of terrors in thy 

aſpect, without adding to thy agonics 

_ thoſe of tearing from us that which we. 


| _ prized above life! ? © my triend ! my on- 


ly parent! my deareit dcareſt mother 
She could no more, but 11: uncdiately faint= 
ed away upon che body. . 
I took her up in my arms, and, car- 


rying her into the next room, I laid her 


on the bed; I ordered Jenny and the two 
purlckeepers t to take care of her recovery, 
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and charged them not to permit her to 
ſee her aunt any more. 

I then returued to the chamber, where- 
in the precious ruins of the half of my 
world was laid. I locked the door within 
fide. I approached the body, and hung 
over it, and gazed upon It, with inex- 
preſſible emotion. I repeatedly clapped 
my hands together. I ſtooped down, and 
| kiſſed, and re-kifled her cold lips, in al 
agony of affection. I gave a free ſcope to 
my tears, ſobs, and lamentations. Ah! I 
cried, my parent; my patroneſs; ah, mo- 
ther to the ſon of your unhappy election! 
Have I loſt you, my only prop? Are you 
for ever departed from me, my luppor: 
and confolation ? I was abandoned by the 
world, by friends, father, and relations 


but you became the world and all relations 
to me, I u was a ſtranger, and you took 


me in; I was ſick, and in priſon, and you 
miniſtred unto me.“ But you are gone, 
you are gone from me afar off; and I die 
a thoufand deaths in the anguiſh of ſurvi- 
ving you. Here you lie, my mother, the 
victim of your goodneſs to your. unlucky 
gueſt. Wretch that I am! doomed to 
bring no portion, ſave that of calamity, 


to thoie who regard me. Wo of woes! 


where, now, ſhall I eaſe my ſoul of 
its inſupportable burden? of che debt: 
2 2 
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vith which it labours, to this kind crea- 
ture? She will no more return, to take 
aught at my hands; and I muſt ſuffer the 
oppreſſion tarough lite, and through Ce 
_rermity ! ; 
Ilaving thus vented the exceſſes of my 
paſſion, my ſpirits ſubſided into a kind of 
gloomy Ca ns. I returned to my wife. 
But I ice, Sir, you are too much 
” affected. IV ill not dwell on this melan- 
_ ſcene any longer. 

Vhen 1 had diſcharged doctor- 8 fees, 

; ures s bills, and funeral expences, 
1 found that our fortune did not amount 
to fifty pounds. My wife was now far 
advanced in her pregnancy; her labour 
was haſtened by her grief and late fa- 
tigues; and ſhe was delivered of that boy 
whom your cy a fecond time brought 
into this world. 
As I was now all things. to my Ara- 
bella, the only conſolation ſhe had upon 
earth, I never left her during her illneſs. 
By the time ſhe was up and about, what 
with the charges of child-bearing, and a 
quarter's rent, &c. our fund was again 
ſunk within the ſum of ten pounds ; and 
I was going, one evening, to look out for 
ſome employment, when we beard a rap- 
ping of diſtinction at the door. 
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Jenny came, in a hurry, and brought 


us word that Lord Stivers was in the par- 


lour, and deſired to ſpeak with me. 1 


went down, greatly ſurpriſed, and ſome- 
thing alarmed at his viſit. Mr Clement, 


lays he, with a familiar air, I have long 


wiſhed to f{2e you; but I did not think it 
ſcaſonable to diſturb you, during the miſ- 


fortune of your f. umily, and the illneſs of 


your wife. Your WeexLy Monitors 
have genius and ſpirit, but they have 


done ane miſchief which we with to have 


remedied. As how, pray, my Lord? 
hy, Mr Clement, I never knew a wri- © 
ting in favour of liberty, or againſt any 
meaſures of government, which the popu- 
lace did not wreſt in favour of licentioul- 
neſs, and to the caſting aſide of all man- 
ner of rule. Now, Mr Clement, we 
want you to undertake our cauſe, which ; 

is, by much, the more reaſonable and or- 

derly fide of the argument; in ſhort, we 8 
wWuant you to refute your own papers. 
O, my Lord, I anſwered, I ſhould think 
it anhonour to e your Lordſhip or the 
Miniſtry, on any other occaſion ; bur in 
a matter that muſt bring public infamy 
upon me, indeed, my Lord you muſt excuſe 


me. I ſhould de pointed at, as an apoſtate 


And proſtitute, by all men, and bring my 
perſon and Writings into ſuch diſgrace, u 


7 * ' 
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would for ever difable me from ſerving 
either myſelf or your Lordfhip. Ee 
Well, Sir, replied my Lad I will nor, 
then, fit on a formal refuration of your 


con writings. I only alk, if you are will- 
ing to engage in our quarrel, as far as is 


7 conſiſtent with honour and truth? I am, 


my Lard, I rejoined, as far as is conſiſt- 
ent with my own eredn and the good of 
wy country. 


Tbe good of your country, Mr Cle- 


ment, ſays my Lord! I hope you do not 
think that government is contrary to the 


good of your country. Pray, in what do 


you make this LIBER TV conſiſt, of which 
3 become ſo eminent a patron ? 
There are two forts of LIBERTY, my 


Lord, I anfwered : the firſt conſtitutes 1 


the duty and happinefs of a man, inde- 


pendent of community; the ſecond con- 


ſtitutes the privilege and happineſs of a : 


man, merely as he isa member of my 
ſtate or commonwealth. 
Independent of community, a man is fo ; 
far free and no further, than he acts up 
to the dictates of reaſon and duty, in 
deſpite of inward appetite and outward by: 
influence. 88 
As a member of community, a man is 
5 ſo far free, and no further, than as every 
ore member of that 1 is le- 
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ently reſtrained from i injuring his perſon, 


or encroaching on his property. 
Iaimitably well defined, cried his Lord- 
ſhip! I have read volumes, in folio, upon 

the ſubject, but never knew what '% 
BERTY was before. Well, Mr Clement, 
as this LiBeRTY of yours is, in all re- 


| fpedts,, io oppoſite! to the licentiouſaeſs 
I was talking of; it cannot but make, 


mainly, in favour of a good government. 
I therefore requeſt you to write a treatiſe 


do the purpoſe of your definition; and to 
take us with you as far as you can, We 
_ ſhall not be ungrateful; we are good pay- 


_ maſters, Sir. Why do you heſitate? Did 


you not rell 1 me you were diſpoſed 1 to ſerve 1 8 


us? 85 
My Loed, l replied. I fear 1 mould fall ; 
greatly ſhort of your expectations. Iam 
not ſtudied in the conſtitution of modern 
ſtates, and how ſhould I be able to juſti- 
fy any government, with reſpect to mea- 
ſures that perhaps are a ſecret to all 


except the Miniſters ? I muſt further ob- 
| ſerve to your Lordſhip, that my former 


| field would be greatly contracted on this 
occaſion. It is very eaſy and obvious to 
find fault and to call in queſtion; but, to 

vindicate truth itſelf againſt e pre- 
5 _ Bor opus Hic labor ul 
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lr C lement, ſays my Lord, I am proud 


that we have got a gentleman of ſo much 


honeſty and ingenuity to befriend us. It 
ſhall be my care to provide you with ma- 
terials, and I am confident that fo great 


a maſter of his inſtrument, as you are, 


weill make excellent muſic on a few fun- 


damental notes. Here are twenty gui- 


neus earneſt, and ten guineas ſhall be 


paid you weekly, till we can fix you in 


| ſome {tation of due honour and advan- 
tage. I will take a glaſs or a diſh of tea 
with you, in a few days, and I-wiſh you 


a good evening. 
On the third morning after this inter- 
view, my Lord returned with a large bun- 
dle of anti- patria pamphlets in his chariot, 
and ſome manuſcript. notes and hints for 
my inſtruction. He break faſted with us, 


1 and was eaſy, polite, and chearful. 


I I now entered on my new province, 
but not with uſual ardour. As 1 had, 
formerly, laſhed the inſolence, encroach- 
ments, and rapaciouſneſs of power, leſs 
ambitious of conqueſt over aliens and 
enemies, than over the very people it was 
_ ordained to protect; I now, on the other 
hand, rebuked with like acrimony, the 
riotous, factious, and ſeditious propenſities 
of a turbulent, licentious, and unſatisfied 
people, ever repugnant to government, 
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and reœludtant to the rein of the gentleſt 
ruler. I proved, from many authorities, 
and inſtances, derived from Greece and 
Rome, that power is never ſo dangerous 
to a populace, as when it is taken into 
their own hands; that the governors and 
governed, by the violence of colliſion, are 
apt to fly to extremes, on either ſide; 
that anarchy is the moſt direct of all 
roads to tyranny; and that à people, 
who have no will to be TVET nzd, reduce 
themſcl ves to the necéſhty of Deng cruſh- 
_ ed, inſulted, and governc d, whether they 
will or no. 7 
Now, Sir, though I th | alternately, 
ſided with the people a ain power, and 
with power againſt the people; yet 1 
ſtruck at nothing bur faults, on either 
hand; and equally aſſerted, on both ſides 
of che queſtion, the cauſe of my country, 


1 of liberty, and truth. 


I took five times the pains wich I I 


E latter papers than I had with the former, 


and yet I confeſs I had not equal pleaſure 
in the delivery. I am alſo perſuaded, 


that theſe had more than double the merit 


of the other; and, in point of ſentiment, 
moral and general inſtruction, were of 
twenty times the value to mankind : but 
how can that inſtruct which is not attended 
to? It was intimated to the people, that 
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theſe had been written at the inſtance of 
their governors; and they would not have _ 
liſtened to an oracle, if uttered from that 
quarter. | 
Six months had now elaſped in theſe 
lucubrations. I had delivered to my wife 
two hundred and ſixty guineas, the week- 


ly price of my labours. We had lived 


With great trugality. Arabella had again 
taken in as much work as her nurſing and 


attention to the child would admit. And 


we had ſome pieces left of our former rem 
rant, when Lord Stivers called in upon 
me, with pic aſure and good news, as it 

A Wee, prologue in his atpe&t. 
Mr Clement, ſays he, want to n - 

to you, apart. I had yeſterday ſome 
talk with the miniſter about you, and he 
has promiſed me four hundred a-year pen- 


ſion for you, till ſomething better can be 


donc; and this is to be.wholly clear and 
over your weekly wages of ten guineas, 
while we keep you ſo hard at work. Bur, 


tell me, Clement, ſ. ays he, laying his hand 5 


with an affectionate familiarity upon my 
(ſhoulder, are you of a jealous temper ? | 
The furthereſt from it, my Lord, of any 
man breathing. O, Tam glad of that; 
but, if you were, I have nothing excep- 
tionable to propoſe. To be ſhort ; half a 
dozen of noblemen, all my kiends, and 


pans =o}. 
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people of ſtrict probity and virtue, have 
engaged to ſpend a ſhare of to-morrow, 
in a party of pleaſure upon the Thames; 


and we have, each of us, laid a bet of a 
hundred guineas, that, from the number 
of his relations, his friends, or acquaint- 


_ ance, he will bring the prettieſt woman to 
this field of contention. I had fixed on 
lady Fanny Standiſh, a lovely creature, 
and a relation of my own, but the, unfor- 
tunately happened to be pre- engaged to 
one of my rivals. I am, therefore, quite 


at a loſs, and muſt, infallibly, loſs my 


wager, it you do not favour me with the 


company of Mrs Clement. With her I 
can make no queſtion of conqueſt ; and 1 


give you my honour to pour into her lap 
the whole five hundred guineas, the ”—_ £ 


prize of her beauty, 
Why, my Lord, 1 anfwered, this is in- 


dced a very pleaſant project, and has no- 
thing in it exceptionable, that I can per- 
ccive, if no one was to know any thing of 
the matter. But what will the world 
ſay to ſee your Lordſhip fo paired ? Pha, 
damn the world, Clement? Iam your world, 
man. Your Lordſhip has a very good right 
to damn an inferior world, I rejoined; but 
the world has an equal right, and would 
certainly make ute of it, in the damnation 
of my wife. What, ſaid he, warmly, you 
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will not then confide her to my friendſhip 
and honour? I will not, my Lord, confide 
der honour, unneceflarily, to any man, 
from under that guardianſhip and pro- 
tection which I vowed to her in marriage. 
It is very well, Mr Clement, you may 


| hear from me to-morrow. And —. he 5 


ua., 
Hie was equal to bis word. The very 


next morning, I was arreſted at his ſuit 
for two hundred and fourſcore guineas, þ| 


the amount of all that I had received 


from him; and I was hurried to the Fleet- 


priſon, without being . to ** In 
to any one. = 

As my Lord knew, that on foe, 1 muſt 
caſt him in his action, and further, come 


upon him for a ſpecial damage and falſe || 


dureſs, it inſtantly occurred that this was 


- merely a ſtratagem, for the ſeduction of 


my Arabella, and her defenceleſs ſtate 


gave me inexpreſſible torture. I imme- 


diatcly wrote her an account of my ſitu- 
ation and apprehenſions, waich, unhappily 
for all parties, were too well founded. Bur 
Sir, I will give you a derail of theſe extra- 
ordinary events, in the order of time in 
which they happened, as I afterwards 
learned them, from the mouth of my | 
wife, and from the 3 of others, 4 
on trial! in public court. 
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Before my wife could have the leaſt in- 
telligence of my confinement, my Lord 
paid her a viſit; and entering with his 
accuſtomed freedom and good humour, 
Mrs Clement, ſays he, [ am come to 
prevent your being alarmed, when you 
ſhould hear that I ſent your huſband to 
the Fleet-priſon this morning. But to 
convince you that I intend him no man- 
ner of harm, I have here brought you 
the money for which he was arreſted ; ; and 
it is at your own choice, to releaſe him 


witiun this hour, or on the feait of Saint 


Simpleton, if you are not in a hurry. So. 
1aying, he put a large purſe into her hand. 
And pray, my Lord, then demanded Ara- 
bella, on What account was it that you 
had him arreſted ? To puni h him, an- 
ſyered my Lord, ſor being the moſt ; Jea- 
| Jons-pated coxcomb i in Europe. Jealous, 
my Lord! pray of whom can he be jea- 
lous? Of you and I, Madam. Of us, my 
' Lord? ſure we never gave him cauſe. 
No, that I'll be ſworn, rejoined my Lord; 'J 
but more is the pity; ; the jealouſy came 
firſt, and the cauſe ought now, in all 
| conſcience; to follow. 


Before the laſt words had eſcaped his 5 


mouth, he ſprung forward, and catching 


her in his arms, he preffed and kiſſed her 
with the rudeſt ardour. But quickly 
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diſengaging herſelf, and puſhing him vio- 
lently frem her, I ſee you are a villain, 
ſhe cried, and defire ihat you. wiil in. 
ſtantly quit my houſe; and fo ſaying, ſhe 
threw the purſe out at the door. My _ 
Lord, however, ſtood his ground; and, 
locking at ber with aſtoniſhing cafe d 
unconcern, Mrs Clement, ſays he, the 
deſtiny of your huſband and yourſelf is 


in my hands, and I muſt tell you it does 


not become you to treat your beſt friend 
in fo injurious a manner. I have here 
brought you a ſettlement of five hundred 
_ a-year, for life. It is perfected to ou 
without condition, and how far you will 
be grateful, lies w holly at your cun 


election. May heaven ſorſake me, ſhe 


cried, when I accept the ſmalleſt advantage | 
from you cr your fortune! Well, well, 
Arabella, replied my Lord, I muſt and will : 
have you, on your terms, or my own; 
but if you had really a mind to conteſt 
this buf:neſs with me, what a little fool 
you were, ſo n to caſt away the 
fine ws of war? I leave you, child, for the 
preſent, to wiſer reflections; chen inſo- 
ently ſmiling in her face, ke retired. 
As ſoon as he was gone, my wife bur- | 
ried to the Miſs Hodginſes, and prevailed 
upon one of them to keep her company 


Fill ſhe ſhould be able to procure my en- 
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largement. She then went to a perſon 

Wü dealt in houſchold furniture, and re- 

que'ted him to come the next morning 

and make a purchaſe of tome guy ls that 
| the had to diſpoſe of. And, la ty, tt 
writ me a letter, With 1 an account of ll 
- tacſe matters: an i a promite ro be with 
me the day following. 


1 thould | ve ap! riſes vou before th lis, 
that our faithful ant a. 55 onue Jenny 


had forſaken us. A ſmall le racy had bech 


left her, whereupon: the ee ſervice, 


and went to live wich her parents, and 
we were obliged co lire tram ze n aid 
in her room. 


be neut day, Arabella 10 4 25 3 much 
of her furniture to the forementioned 1 


ler and ſome neighbours, as amounted t 


_ upwards of Corry g guineas. She had put. 


. theſe, with her former depoſit of two o hun- 
dred and ſixty, into her pocket; it was 
now afternoon, and ſhe was joyf. os; pr 


pariag 13 COme and give me fre . 5 
when our! mid entered and toll XI fc 


_ Hodyins, = a lady waited for her at 
home, on carneſt bufineſs, but promiſed 
not to detain her above five minutes. 
Alas! Miſs Hodzins was ſcarce gone, 


when Lord 8 Silvers entered, and my wife 


giving a violent ſhriek, dropped backs 
Ward in a chair. 
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Lord Stivers thereupon drew another x 
chair, and with an impudent appearance 
of tendernefs, ſeated himſelf beſide her. 
My dear Arabella, faid he, don't be alarm- 
ed. By heaven, I am not come to do you 
the ſmalleſt injury. I tell you, however, 
that r wholly in my power. Your 

ſtrect- door is bolted, I have two able foot. 
men below in your kitchen; and the 

maid, who contrived to get your friend 
_ . out of the way, is much more my ſervant 
than yours, I aſſure you. I have loved 


you long, my Arabella, and the frequent 


viſts I paid are to be placed to your 
credit, and not to that of the ſtupid po- 
litics with which I amuſed ycur huſband. 
And now, my angel, it you will make 


any conceſſion, but the ſlighteſt return ro 


the exceſs of my paſſion and fondneſs for 
you, I here vow to you perpetual faith 
and conſtancy for life, and both my for. 
tune and perſon ſhall be wholly devoted 
to you. But don't attempt to HOPE, 
don't hope to deceive me. 


No, no, my Lord, ſhe cried, 10 in not 


deceive you, by pretending to ſacrifice 
the leaſt article of duty to your perſon or 

fortune. I fee that 1 am in danger; on 
the brink of perdition. I ſce that bell is 
ſtrong, and ſubtle at devices. Heaven 
_ fave me, any how! ſtrike, ſtrike me dead, 
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this inftant! You thunders and earth- 
quakes, that once were my terrors, be 
no my deliverers ! 


Why, my Arabella, ſays Lar 82 5 
this is all very fine. It is the ſweeteſt 
rant I ever heard. And you are the 
ſweeteſt girl, upon my foul, that ever 1 
ſaw. I perceive that you are really alarm- 


cd, my love; but, what is it that frights 
you:? you ſhaft never receive any treatment 


from me, fave proots of the fondneſs and 
violence of my affection. Recall your 


ſpirits, child ; and prepare yourſelf, Witll 


patience, for what muſt be. For I fs ear. 
Arabella, that no power in the univerſe 
hall ſnatch you, this , from the ar- 


dour of my careſſes. 


The wretched object of the luſt of this 
barbarous man then dropped upon her 


Ences in a frantic agony: O GOD ſhe 
cried out, if you are in heaven, if you 


hear and x" theſe things; if virtue and 


purity are hot an offence unto Jon; dag 
tend, and deliver me by ſome ſudden ſal- 


f vation! O, my Lord, once our ea 
patron and protector, the friend and ſup- 


port of our declining houſe ! would YOu 


now tumble into decp and irrep zarable 


_ ruins, the work of your own lands ? Alas, 
you know not what you do; you cannot 


gueſs at the horrors you are about to 
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perpetrate. If ever you had a touch 8 
pity. If ever—but what ſhall I ſay? If 


you do not, like devils, delight in the 


 miſeries of wretches, damned for eternity, 


| ſhield, ſhield me, my dear Lord; be you | 


5 yourſelf my faviour, from this my hour 


Of terrors, from this hell that is come up- 8 

on me. I have already ſuffered the pangs 
of death, in the bare apprehenſion. I 
will never live to bear in me, and about 
me, a deteſtable being. Hope it not; 


dream not of it. By heaven! I will not K 
: eg ſurvive my pollution. O mercy! 
mercy! mercy! and, fo ſaying, her voice 
was ſtopped . an agony | of ſobs and = 
tears. b 
Charming girl! enchanting 8 


: exclaimed the deliberate villain ; every ac- _ 


tion, every word, intended to difluade, 
are freſh fewel and incitement to my paſ- 
ſion for you, my Arabella. But | fee 

that you will not conſent to my happi- 
neſs, and that I muſt give you an apo- 
logy, for your acceptance of any favour 
or fortune at my hands. 
So faying he aroſe : and up he n 


at the inſtant; and running to the furtheſt 


corner of che room, recollected all her 
ſpirits and / force for her defence. She 
ſtruggled, and ſhrieked, and called out 
upon heaven and earth to. {ave her. 
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But no help appearing nigh, ſhe ſudden - 
ly recollected a pair of long and ſharp- 


pointed ſciſſars that ſhe had in her pock- 


et; and, in the moment that Lord Sti- 
vers threw her prone upon the floor, the 
drew them forth, and, aiming at him with 
all her ſtrength, ſhe almoſt buried the 
Weapon in his left fide ; whereat he gave 
a loud curſe, and over he tumbled, gaſp- 


ing and groveling beſide her. 


Up ſhe got, with all haſte, and run- 
ning to the cradle where her infant lay 


crying, ſhe caught him in her arms; and 


opening the chamber-door ſoftly, and 
ſmutting it after her, ſhe ſtepped down 


| ſtairs as upon feathers, and ſtealing to the 


— ſtreet-door, ſhe opened it ſuddenly, ruſh- 
cd into the ftreet, and hurried on till the 
came to a ſtand of coaches; where ſhe 
hired the firſt ſhe met, threw herſelf haſti- 
ly into it, and deſired the man to drive 


with all ſpeed to the Fleet-priſon. 


On her arrival, ſhe diſcharged the 8 
tion and fees of arreſt, with all poſlibie 


_ diſpatch, and then hurried up to my apart- 
ment. On the firſt olimpfe, I ſprung to 


her, and caught her in my arms with un 
ſpeakable tranſport; but finding the child 


55 wich her, and obſerving that her breath 


was quick and uneven, I withdrew a ſtep 
or two, and looked eagerly at her; and 
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perceiving that ſhe was pale, and had a 5 
kind of wildneſs in her eyes and mo- 


tions. What is the matter? my love, 


cried, what has happened to you ?.I have 
not been well, ſhe anſwered, with an af. 

fected unconcern before the keeper. But 
pray come down, my dear, you are much 
wanted, and the coach is in waiting. 


Nothing further paſſed between us; till 1 
we got into the coach, and that my wife 


deſired the man to drive to ſome neigh- 
bouring ſtreet, and to ſtop at the firſt door 


where he faw a bill for lodgings, For 


lodgings again, I demanded; for whom 
does my Arabella deſire to take lodgings? 
For vou and I, Mr Clement, for you 
and I, ſhe cried, wringing her hands to- 


z gether ; - Lord Stivers lies weltering in his 


blood at our houſe, deprived of life with- 


in this half hour by my unhappy hand. 
I was ſuddenly ſtruck dumb with ſur- 


priſe and horror. All the occations and 


_ conſequences of this direfull event whirl- 
ed through my imagination in a fearful 


ſucceſſion. What muſt now become of 


my ſoul's ſole enjoyment! what indig- 


nities muſt have been offered! what vio- 
lation might ſhe not, or rather, muſt ſhe 


not have "faffered, before {he and be 


pProught to perpetrate ſo terrible a deed ! 


=" wu r ſick, and panting my i 
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head through the window, deſired the 
coachman to ſtop at the firſt tavern. 1 
ordered the drawer to haiten with a pint 
of Spaniſh white-wine to the door, and 1 
1 and compelled my wife to ſwallow 
a part, Our ſpirits being in ſome degree 
ſettled thereby, we drove to a private 
| ſtreet on the Nl hand of Cheapfide, 
where I took a back-room and cloſet, up 
two pair of ſtairs, at one Mrs Jeanert 5 
an old maid and a mantua-maker. 1 
immediate ly ordered a fire to be kindicd, 
and the tea-things to be laid, and, giving - 
the fervant a crown, deſired her to bring 
the value in proper ingredients. 
Ihe evening was now ſhut in; 3 
while the maid was abroad, not a ſyllable 
paſſed between my wife and me. I dread- 
ed to inquire of what I {till more dreaded 
to underſtand; and Arabella ſeemed to 
labour under ſome mighty oppreſſion; 
when retiring to the cloſet, where our bed 
ſtood, ſhe covered her child up warm, 
and kneeling down by his fide, broke 
forth into a violent torrent of tears, inter- 
mingled with heavings and half. ſtrangled 
ſobs. 
I at ſtill w ithout Geena ng to obſerve 
her emotion. I was ſenſible that nature 
wanted this kindly relict, The teas and 
ſugars were brought, tac ketgle was put on 
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the fire, and the maid had again retired ; 
when I gently called ro my Arabella, to 
come forth, with a voice of the trueſt 


Jove and ſofteſt endearment, that ever 


yet breathed from a human boſom. - 

Her eyes were already wiped, her coun- 
tenance compoſed, and her motions and 
demcanour much more ſettled than be- 
Jones She fat down with a riling figh, 

which the checked with a half ſmile. My 
Arabella, faid 1, my only joy, my un- 
meaſared bleſſing g ers is it that thus 
diltracts my dearer part of exiitence ? 


Your mind, your ſpirit, 15 angel, is ſtill 


pure and uapollated; and bodies are, 
merely as bodies, incapable of defilement, 
being doomed from our dirch to difſolu- 
tion and corruption. ” 
Ah, my Hammy, the exceed, 
are quite beſide the mark; I figh 5 1 
weep not, I grieve not for myſelf, I 
fear not, nor regard the conſequences, 
however fatal, of what has. happened 


Suppoſe a ſudden and ſhameful death 
1 thank my God for it, death will offer 


me up a victim {till pure and unpolluted. 


But O the wretch: d Stivers, what is now _. 


become of him! fent, fo fudde nly and ur- 
provided, to his eternal audit. Unhappy. 

that I am! perhaps an inftrument of per- 
didion to an immortal : being. 5 h, rather 
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char 1 bad not been born! would I had 
periſhed in his ſtecd! A death in the 
_ cauſe of virtue had been my advocate for 


mercy. 


Ho is this ? my Arabella, l Kriel 
Is condemnation then to be brought up- 
on the good, becauſe they oppoſe them- 


{clves to ev? Would you have cen- © 


| ſured any one living, except yourſelf, 
for having given you this deliverance, 
by the death of the raviſher ? No, ſure- 
ly, in the daily and nightly. robberies, 
maſſacres, and aſſaſſinations, that the : 
violent machinate againſt rhe peaceful; 


is it the fault of thoſe who and in the 


defence of righteouſneſs, that villains of- 
ten periſh in the act of tranſgreſſion? Tell 
me, my ſweet mourner ; in the ſacking 
of a city, when the Juſtful and bloody 
ſoldiery are looſed to their whole delight 
in burnings, rapes, rapincs, laughters, 
_ howlings, and violations; is it the per- 


petrators of all theie horrors that you 


compaflionate, when they happened to be 
_ cruſhed in the ruins they have wrought ? 
Meritorious, my Arabella, mott merito- 
rious were that hand who ſhould cut a 
whole hoſt of ſuch infernals from the 
earth; remaining innocence and virtue 
weuld be his debtors for ever. Com- 
mifcration to the flagitious is cruelty to 
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the juſt ; and he who ſpareth them be- 
comes the accomplice of all their future 
crimes. —- 


During tea, my with gave me an a ample 5 


narrative of all that happened at our 
houſe while I was in confinement. As 
ſhe ſpoke, I was firſt ſpeechleſs with 
fearful and panting expectation; I was 
then kindled into fury and a vehement 
_ thirſt of vengeance; and, laſtly, I was 
elevated into an awful rapture. I look- 
ed at my wife with eyes ſwimming with 
love and veneration; I roſe from my fear; wo, 
{ rhrew myſelf on my knees before her? 
Adorable creature | I cried, divine Ara- 
bella! ſupreme excellence of woman] thus 
jet me worſhip, through the pureſt of all 
mediums, that Gophrap who infpires 
and delights | in ſuch perfections. 


Our fortune was now reduced to very 


els lite more. than fifteen guineas. We 
| had no clothes but what we wore; and 
we did not dare to go or ſend to our | 
| houſe: for others, neither to make Our. 
ſelves known to any acquaintance. We 
went by the name of Stapleton ; and on 
the following night I ventured abroad, 
and bought for myſelf a few fecond-hand 
ſhirts, with a common gown, and {ome ” 
changes of linen for my wife. 5 
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On the fifth day at bree xfaſt, while : 


| Arabella was caſting her eye over a newſ- 
paper that ſhe had borrowed from Mrs 


Jennett, ſhe turned fuddenly pale. What, 


he cried, before I could queſtion her, ac- 
cuſed of robbery, as well as murder! 
that is hard indeed. But I truſt that my 
lot ſhall not exceed my reſignation. And 
Iſo ſaying, the handed me over the paper 
with a ſmile, in which heaven appeared 
to open. 


The advertiſement ran thun 


Graves, did, on the 15th day of 
September inſtant, molt barbarouſy 
ſtab and murder the Right Hon. 


1 houſe of ill. report, where ſhe for- 
merly had kept a milliner's ſhop, in 
Fleer-ſtreet : and whereas ſhe did fur- 


peater, ſnuff-box, diamond-ring, &c. 
and did laſtly flee for the fame, as may 
be proved, and is evident from the 
examination and teſtimony of three 


tuch crimes, doth hereby promiſe a 
reward of three hundred guineas to 
any perſon who ſhall * diſcover, 
Vor. ; "oo : 


Warent 48 Arabetla C lement, alias | 


James * , late Lord Stivers, at 


ther rob the ſaid Right Hon. &c. of - 
a large purſe of money, his gold re- 


concurring witnefſes : Now his Ma- 
jeſty, in his gracious abhorrence of 
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or arreſt the aid Arabella, ſo as that 
© ſhe may be brought to condign 
and adequate puniſhment, if any ſuch 
may be found, for ſuch . ed 
-... * olfences.? 
O, ſaid my wiſe, I perceive that my 
enemies will ſwear home indeed. Their 
plunder of Lord Stivers can no way be 
aſſured ſave by my condemnation. But 
be it as it may; that Providence, who 
cover- rules the wickednefs of this world 
may yet give ſubmiſſion a clue to eſcape 
its perplexities: and my innocence, I 
truſt, will be an equivalent to all that the 
| world can inflict, and much more than an 
cmquivalent to all that it can beſtow. 
Ino had every thing to fear for my 
Arabella, as well from the intereſted vil- 
lainy of the witneſſes, as from the power 
of the miniſtry, and the reſentment of the 
relations of ſo great a man; and I looked 
upon her death to be as certain as her cap- | 
tion. Had I been the firſt in remainder, 
to the greateſt eſtate of England, | would 
have exchanged my whole intereſt for as 
much ready caſh as would have ſerved to 
_ convey us to ſome region of ſafety. But 
this was not practicable, with the very 
ſmall remainder of the wreck of our 
fortune; and we had taken our lodging 
Certain at fifty ſhillings per quarter, 
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we appeared as little as poſſible, even 
to the lodgers of the houſe ; and I inti- 
matcd to my laadlady, that it was the 


fate of many a gentleman to be obliged 
to abſcond, till his affairs could be com- 


pounded with hard-hi earted creditors.” 
During the ſpace of nine months, our 


principal diet was weak tea and bread ; 
and if we ventured, at odd times, on a 


tially joint of meat, it "fo rved us cold, hah ed 


and minched, from one week to the oth: er. 
As my wite did not dare to tale in work, 


tor I to ſtir abroad to look for empioxmenx, | 


our chicf entertainment was the reading 
eme old folio books of hiftory and dirini- 


ty, which I borrowed from Mrs Jennetr, ; 
and which had belonged to her father. 


How ſmall muſt be the cravings of ſim- 


pie nature, when a family, lik ours, ace 


cuitomed to affluence, could ſvbſift, in 


London, without murmuring, for He 
of nine months, on leſs than eight gui- 
neas! but our fund was now exhauſted 


to a few ſhillings; and my ſword, watch, 
and buckles, were alſo gone, in diſcharge 
of our three quarters rent to the land- 


lady. Ruin ſtared us in the face. I be- 


held as it were a gulph, unfathomable 


and impaſſable, opening beneath our feet, - 


and heaven and earth joining to pulh us 
4⁰¹ wn the precipice. 
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We yet lived a month longer, on 
coarſe bread and cold water, with a little 
milk which we got, now and then, for the 
child; but 1 concealed from my wife, 
that we had not a age lixpence now. 
left upon earth. | : 
I looked up to Heaven, but vidueus 
love or confidence. Dre adful Power ! I 
cricd, who thus breake!t to powder the 
poor veſſels of thy creation! thou art ſaid 

to bea boumeous and bencvolent caterer to 
the ſpawn of the ocean, and to the worms 

Of the earth. Thou clotheſt the birds of 

the air and the beaſts of the foreſt; they 

hunger, and find a banquet at hand. Thou 
15 ſheddeſt the dew of thy comforts, even on 
the unrighteous ; thou openeſt thy hand, 
and all things living are ſaid to be filed : 


with plenteoufgefs. Are we, alone, ex- 


cepted from the immenſity of thy works! 
ſhall the piety of my wife, ſhall the inno- 


cence of my infant, thus famiſh, unre- 


| guarded and unpiticd, betore thee ! 5 
Ah l it is I who am the accurſed thing; 3 
| who brings plagues upon all with whom I 


am connected. Even the labours of my 
fe, the iſſues of my honeſt induſtry, 
have been changed, by thy ordipances, 


into nothing but damage; to the impri- 


ſonment of my perſon, to the ruin of 


thoſe who. had the misfortune to befriend 


me; and to the EY Fe Dy de- 
ſolatiol of all whom I held dear. Iſtrive, 
im vain, with thy Omnipotence ; it is too 


mighty for me, and cruſhes me below the 


centre. Pour out then the veſlels of thy 
wrath upon my head, but, on my head 
alone, O juſt Creator and take theſe lit- 
tle-ones to thy mercy, for they cannot 
| have participated of the guilt thou art 


1 pleaſed to impnte to me. 


The night was now advanced; hos that 


| which fell upon my ſoul was a night 


Which would admit no ray of comfort, 


nor looked ever to behold another morn- -:- 


ing. I withed for diſſolution to myſelf, 
to "the univerſe. I wiſhed to fee the two 
' proprietors of my ſoul's late affections 
now lying pale and breathlefs before my 


eyes. I would not have endured my hell 


another moment. I would have given 
myſelf inſtant death; but I dreaded to 


"> my deſolate widow, and helpleſs 
_ © orphan, without a. friend, as I then con- 
c.ecived, either in heaven or earth, _ 


My wiſe had lain down, with her in- 
fant, on the bed. A ſudden reflection 
ſtarted. My death, thought I, may yet 


be uſeful to thoſe for whom only 1 could 
wiſh to live. I roſe, frantically determin- 


ed. My brain was on fire. I took down 
a2 1 old piſtol, which hung 1 in a corner; . 
” S&H. 
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put it in my breaſt ; down ſtairs I went, 
and iſſued to the ſiren. 


I was bent on ſomething deſperate, bur 


knew not what. I had not gone far, 


when I ſaw a large tavern open beſide 


me. I paſſed through the entry, and, 
running up ſtairs, boldly entered the di- 
ning- room, where a numerous company 


of gentlemen fat round their bottle. I 


clapt to the door; and taking out the 


85 piſtol, Gentlemen, I eried, I ſtarve, I die 


ſor want; reſolve, inſtantly, to e . 
or to periſh along with me. 


They all fixed their eyes upon me; but * 


FD meagre frenzy, as I ſuppoſe, which 7 
they ſaw in my countenance, held them 


filent. The perſon who fat neareſt di- 


recily took out his purſe and preſented 


it to me. I, again, returned it ro him, 
and putting up my piſtol, No, no, So, 1 + 
ceiricd, I will not take your gold, I am no 


1 But give me ſome ſilver, among 
ye, to hw. a While, ſrom the grave, 


three creatures who famiſh amidſt A. plen- 1 
. nful world. Es | 
They alt, as with one conſent, put their 


1 to their pockets, and inſtantly 
made a heap of upwards of three pounds. 


1 devoured it with my eyes; I beheld it 


as 2 mint of money; and panting, and 
grappling at ic like a Tune. ; Iſulled i it 
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into a fide- pocket; and being too full of 
acknowledgments to thank my benefac- 
tors, by word or token, 1 burſt forth in- 
to tears, and, turning from them, I got 
once more into the ſtreer, without any 
Interruption. 

1 made directly home, and, ſtep pping 
ſoftly up ſtairs, I firſt reltored the piltol 
to its old ſtation. I then went to the 
__ cloſet, where my wife lay, ſtill afleep,.. 
1 gently waked her, by the fondneſs of 
my careſſes. My Arabella, 1 cried, I have 
_ ventured out, for the firſt time, and hea- 


ven has ſent us ſome ſmall relief by a 


friend that I happened to meet. Here 


my love, 1 ſaid, putting a crown into her 


hand, call the maid, and fend out for 


tome comfortable ſuſtenance 3 our fait has 


been long indeed. 
Within a few days, our Wenn and 
our ſpirits began to recruit, though we 
{till continued to live much within the 
bounds of temperance. My foul, again, 


_ ſertled into a kind of Cullen calm, and 


locked forth, though at a Ciltance, to 


ſome furure dawning. 


One day, as my landlady's Bible lay 
ſhut before me, a ſudden thought occur- 
red. | breathed up to God a ſhort and 
ſilent ejaculation, beſeeching him to in- 


5 ruck me in what 1 ovght to do, by the 


295 THE FOOL or QUALITY 


paſſage upon which my thumb ſhould 
happen to reſt, in opening the book. I 
inſtantly made the venture, and found the 
following words: © I will ariſe and go to 

my father, and will fay unto him, Fa- 
© ther, I have ſinned againſt thee, and 
before heaven, and am n0 more wor- 
thy to be called thy ſon.“ 

Alas, I was far from imagining at that 


"ime, that it was no other than my Fa- 


ther in heaven who called me, and who 
would thereby have directed and con- 
ducted me to himſelf. 
| puzzled and racked my memory, 7 
diſcover in what I had given juſt lence 
to my earthly progenitor, but reſolved, at 
all events, to obſerve the admonition. 


In the duſk of the evening I tied my . 


handkerchicf, ſailor- like about my neck, 
I pulled my wig forward, and flouching 
my har, I 1d out of doors ; and ſtoop- 
ing half double, I limped with a coun- 
terfeited gait toward my father's. I was 
duly apprized, that if I knocked at the 
door, or directly inquired for him, 1 
ſhould not be admitted. I, therefore, 
walked to and again, now near, now aloof 


for near an hour, before his door, in pa- 


tient expectation of his appearance. 
lad repeated this exerciſe for ſive ſuc- 
| ediive evenings, when the door at length 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. - 297 


opened, and a fervant in livery came up 
and accoſted me, Is your name Clement, 
Sir? Suppoſe it were, ſays I. Suppoſing 
' fo, replied he, I am ordered to tell you, 
that my maſter js well informed of all 
your wicked defipns, and that if ever you 
appear again in 5 Zut of his windows, he 
Weill fend vou to Newgate, without tut. 


or mainprige, apd proſecuie you to the 5 


Ta ot the laws of the land, 
Wie parted without another word, and = 
I etoſſed over the way to a char Ucr's 
 thop. The good woman of the houſe alſo 
1 to ſell ſome ſmall ale in her 
back apartments. I called fer a mug, 
and requeited her company for a few 
minutes. After ſome introductory char, 
I addrefled her in a manner that I judged 
molt engaging for one in her ſphere. She 
very freely told me the hiſtory of my fa- 
ther and his preſent family ; and further, 
_ that it was his cuſtom on every Monday 
and Friday to repair to the Tradeſman's 
Club, at the Golden-anchor in Temple-_ 
lane, about eight of the clock at night, a 
and not to return till about eleven. 
l went home ſomething ſatisfied with 
this intelligence, as I now knew where to 
find my unnatural parent, though his 
laſt barbarous and infulting meſſage had 


; 
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rendered me hopeleſs, and quite averſe to 


any kind of application to him. 


We had now lived three months lon ger 
on the laſt booty, or charity, I know not 
which to call it. We e were again reduced 


to the laſt ſhilling, and what was ſtilt 
worſe, our landlady became importunate 
for her quarter's rent. My wife had late- 


ly requeſted her to look out for ſome 
ſempſte, y-work among the neighbours, 


"This. ſhe promiſed to do, but Par poſ. V 
WE: Wr ne 4. us ſh and her 3 Zot the 


TY Lan rs ain to return to my hs mer 


evil thoughts. Lrefalred to make war 
upon the whole race of man, rath er than 
my wiie and infant thonld perith in my 
fight: bur I reflec f 8 at it was wa re 


- 


| equirabl. o begin with a | father, on hem 
nature had given me a right of depend. 
ence, than to prey ur on ſtranze-:, on 
hom neceility alone could gie MC r 


6. WAS Mo n. day pi: $4 zut. The C3: loch 
ſtruck ten. I took down the old piſtol, 


and marched ward ihe Anchor. | pa- 
troled near the Place of expectation above 


an hour The night was exceſſive = dark. - 
and no lamps in that part. Ar length I 
liſtened to the ſound of dutant Rees and 
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Hoon after heard a voice cry erde, mur- 
der, robbery ! Watch, watch! 
P ran to the cry, and perceived one 
man on the ground, and another ſtooping, 
in act to rifle his pockets. I inſtantly 
drew my piſtol, and ſtriking at the rob- 
ber's head with my full force, I laid him 
| ſenſeleſs on the pavement. I then gent- 
ly raifed the other, who was bleeding and 
ſtunned by the ſtroke he had received. I 
| ſupported him ſtep by flep, toward a dif- 


tant lamp, where at length we arrived, 


and found a tavern open. I entered, and 
ordered a room with fire and lights; and 
deſired that a ſurgeon ſhould be immedi. 
atcly called. The gentleman, whole face 
was nearly covered with blood and dirt, 
began now to recover his ſtrength and 
7 ſenles. I got him to ſwallow a ſmall 
ö _ of ſpirits, and he ſtepped with me 
up ſtairs, ſcarcely leaning on my ſhoulder. 
While we fat by the fire, and a napkin 
and warm water were getting ready, the 
ſtranger grew paſſionate in his acknow- 
| ledgment for the life, which be faid he 
owed me, and which ſervice he promifed | 
to recompence to the ſtretch of his 
power and fortunes. But when he. had 
waſhed and wiped away the blood and 
dirt from his face; heaven! what was my 
c emotion at the Gght of an aſpect once ſo 
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loved and ſo revered! All my injurics 
and refentments vaniſhed inſtantly from 
my memory. I fell at his knees with a 
great cry, Is it you then, my father? my 
once dear, my ever dear and lamented 
father? Is it the face of a father that 1 
at laſt behold ? I burſt into tears: I wepr 
aloud. I mnterruptedly demanded, Will 
yon not know me? will you not own me? 
will not nature ſpeak in you? will you not 


acknowledge your ſon, your once beloved 


Hammel, ſo long the comfort of your age, 25 


and the pride of your expectations: 
While I ſpoke, wy father looked wild 
and eager upon me. He, at length, re- 
collected me through all my leanneſs and 


poor apparel; and heſitating, rephed, I, . 


I, believe indeed you are my child lam. 
mel, aud {trait farmed away. 


